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The fecond part ofHenry the fourth, 
continuing to bis death, and coro- 


nation of Henry the 
fift. 


Enter Remonr painted full of Tongues, 


63 Pech your earessfor which of you wi'l ftop 

AW T he ventofhearing. when lowd Rumor {peaks? 

yl from the Orient to the drooping Weft, 

O48 (Making the wind my pofte-horle) Mill vnfold 
ye Wer OM Whe afts commenced on this ball of earth, 

‘Vpon my tongues continuall flanders ride, 

Thew bich in euery language I pronounce, 

Stuffing the eares ofmen wih falfe reports, 

1 {peake of peace while couert enmity, aie 

Vonder the {mile of fafety, woundes the worlds 

And who but Rumor,who but onely I, 

Make fearcfull muftets,and prepar'd defence, 

Whiles the bigge yeare,fivolne with fome other oriefe, 

Is thought with child by the {terne tyram Warre? 

Andnofuch matter. Rumour isa pipe, 

Blowne by furmizes, Iealoufies comedtures, 

And of fo eafie, and fo plaine a ftop, 

That the blunt monfter,with vncounted heads, 

The ftill difcordant wau'ring multitade, 

Con play vpon it. But what need I thus 

(My wel knowne bodly)to anethomize. a4 

Among my houhhold? why is Rumor here? io. 2 
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~ The fecond part o _ 


Tranne before King Harries victorie, 


. Whoin a bloudy field by Shrewsbury, 


Hath beaten downe yong Hot-{purre and his troopes, 
Quenching the flame ot bold rebellion, 
Euen with the rebels bloud.'ut what meane I 
To (peake fo tre at itf:myofficeis-  * o* 
Tonoyfe abroad,that Harry Monmouth fell 
Vinder the wrath of noble Hot. fpurs {wword, 
And thatthe King before the Doug!as rage, 
Stoopt his annajnted head as low as s death. 
This haue rumour d through the peafant townes, 
Petwecne that royall field of Shrewsbury, 
And this werme-eatenhole of rageed ftoney 
When Hot-fpurs father oldNorthumberland 
Lies crafty ficke,the poftes come tyring on, * 
And not aman of them brings other newes, 
Thin they hauc learnt of me,from Rumors tongues, 
They bring fmooth comforts falfe,worfe then true wrongs, 
| | exit Rumours, — 
Enter the Lord Bardolfe at one doore. 


Bard, Who keepes the gate here ho? where is the Earle? 


Porter What {Fall | fay you are? 
Bard, Tellthouthe Earle, aot 

That the Lord Bardelfe doth attend him heere. | 
Porter His Lord fhipi is walkt forth into the orchard, 


“Pleafe it your honor knocke but at the gate, 
Andhe hinfclfe will anfwer. enter the Earle Nerthuiaberiand 


Bard. Here comes the Earle. . 

Earle. Whatnewes Lord Bardolfe?euery minute now 
Should be the father of fome Stratagem, 
The times are wild,contertion lke a horfe, 


~ Fullofhigh feechng,radly hath broke loofe, 2 


And heares downe all before him. ee 
Burd. Noble Earle, © | ee 
I bring you certaine nen fmSheiti. ae) 
Earle at aa - pa ee 


a. | Bard 


Henry the fourth. 

Bath. Assoodasheartcanwh: = = 
The King 1s almoft wounded tothe death, - | 
And in the fortune of my Lord your fonne, 

Prince Harry Maine outright,and both the Blunts 
Kaldby the hand of Dow arc wer John, 
And w eftmesland aad Stafford fled the field, 
~ And Harry Monmouthes brawne the hulke fir Jolm, 
Js prifoner tu your fonne:O fuch a day! 
Sofought,fo followed and fo fairely wonne, 
Came not tll now to digmifie the times 
Since Czfars fortuncs. 

. Earle Howis dis dern'd? 
Saw you the field?came you from Shrewsbury? | 
- Bar fpake wittrone, my lord, that came from thence, exrer 
A gentleman well bred,and of good name,  Traners. 
That freely rendred me thefe newes for true. | 

Earle Here comes my feruant T rauers who J fent 
Ontuefday laft to hiften after newes. st 

Bar. My lord, I ouer-rode him onthe way, 

And heis furmtht with no certainties, 
Morethen he haply may retale from me. 

Earle Now Tra ters,what good tidings comes with you? 

Trawers My lord, fir lohn Vinfreuile turnd me backe 
Withioyfull adings.and being better horft, 

Outrode me,after bim came fpurring hard, 

- Agent almoft forefpent with {peede, 
That ftopeby me to breathe his bloudied horfe, 
He askt the way to Chefter,and of him 

I did detoand what newes from Shrewsbury, 
He told me that rebellion had bad Iucke, 

And that yong Harrie Percies fpur was cold: 
With that he gaue his able horfe the head, 
And bendmg forward, ftrooke his armed heeles; 
Againft the panting fides of his poore iade, 
Vptothe rowell head,and ftarting fo, 

He feem'd in running to deuoure the way, 
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Staying no longer queftion. Earle Hat againe, 
Sard he,vong Harry Percies {pus was cold, 
Ot Hot-{purre, Cold-fputre,tbat rebellion 
Had unct illlucke? 
‘Bard. My lord,'le teil you what, 
If my yong Lord your fenne,haue not the day, . 
V por mine honor fora filken pome, 
He give my Barony, never talke of it. 

Larie Why thou!d that gentleman that rode by Trauers, 

Guue then fuch inftances of lofle? 
Barf. Who he? , 

He was fone hilding fellow thathad ftolne 

The horle he rode on,and vpon my hfe 

Spoke ata venter. Looke,here comes more news. ester Mere 
Earle Yeathis mans brow,hke toa title leafe, » ton, 

Foretells the natare of a tragicke volume, 

So lookes the ftrond whercon the imperious floud, 

Hath lefta witneft vfurpation, 

Say Mourton,dicft thou come from Shrewsbury? 
Mour. I ranne from Shrewsbury my nvble lord, 

Where hatefull death put on his vglielt maske, 

Tofnght our partie. 

Earle How doth my fonneand brother? 
Thou trembleft,and the whitenesin thy cheeke, 
Ts apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 

Euen fuch aman,fo faint,(o fpimdeffe, : 
So dull fo dead in looke,fo woe begon, 

Drew Priams curtuine in the dead of night, 

And would haus told hun halfe his Troy was burnt: 
But Priam found the fier, ere he, his tongue, 

And I my Percies death.ere thou reportit it. 
Thisthou wouldft fay, Your fon did thus and thus, 
Your brother thus:o foughi the noble Dowglas, 
Stopping my grecely eare with their bold deedes, 
Putinthe end, to ftop my eareindecd, . 
Thou hafta fighto blow away this praife, hte ee 


“A 
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Eading with brother,fonne,and all are dead. ALour, 


The fecondpartof 


Henry the fourth. i 


Meomr. oe is huing,and your brother yet, 
But formy Lordyourfonne: 
Earle Why heis dead? 
See what aready tongue Sufpition hath! 
He that but feares thething hee would not know, 
Hath by inftin, knowledge from others cies, 
T hat what hefeard is chanced:yet fpeake Mourton, 
Tell thou an Earle,his diuination lies, 
And I will take it as a fweete dilgrace, . 
And make thee rich for doing me fuch wrong. 
Moewr. You are too great to be by me gainlaid, 
Your fpirite is too true, your feares too certaine. 
Sarle Yet forall this,fay not that Percic's dead, 
I fee a ftrange confeffion in thine ete, 
Thou fhakft thy head,and hold{t it feare or finne, 
To fpeake a truth:if he be flaine, od 
The tongnc offends not that reports his death, orn 
And he ‘Toth finne that doth belie the dead, acd 
Not he which faies the dead is not aliue, 
Yet the firft bringer of vnwelcome newes 
Hath butaloofing office,and his tongue 
Sounds ewer after asa fullen bell, 
Remembred tolling a departing friend. 
Bard. I cannot thinke, my Lord, your fonneis dead. 
Moar, Yam va I thould force you to beleeue, 
That which I would to God I had not feene, 
But thefe mine cies faw him in bloudy {tate, 
Rendring faint quittance,wearted,and out-breathd, 
To Harry Monmouth, whofe fwift wrath beat downe 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth, — 
From whence with life he neuer more {prung vp. 
In few his death, whofe fpirite lent a fire, 
~ Euento the dulleft peafant in his campe, 
Being bruted once,tooke fire and heate away, 
From the beft temperd courage in his troopesy 
For from his mettal was his party {tecled, 
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The fecoud part of 
Which once gm him abated, aldrerefR = 
Turnd on themfclues,like dull and heauy lead. 
Andas the thing thats heauy in it felfe, 7 
V pon enforcement flies with greatelt {peed 
So did our men, heaay in Hot-fpurs lotle, 
Lend to this weight {uch hightnefle with their feare, . 
That arrowes fled not {wifter toward their ayme, 

T han did our fouldiers aiming at their fafctie; 
Fly from the field:then was that noble Worcefter, 
So foone tane prifoner,and that furious Scot, «| 


The bloudy. Douglas whofewell labouring Sword, _ 


Hadthree times flaine th appearance of the King, 
Gan vailc his ftomacke.and did grace the fhame 

Of thofe that curnd their backes,and in his flight, 
Stumbling ig feare, was tooke: the fumme of all 

Is that the King hath wonne,and hath fent out, 

A fi ines power to incounter you my lord, 

Vonder the condud of yong Lancafter, 

And Weftinerland : thisis the news at ful. 

Exrle Forthis I thal haue time enough to mourne, 

In poifon there is phificke,and thefe newes, 

Hauing beene wel, that would haue made me fickes 
Feing ficke,haue(Gn fome meafure jmade me wel: 

And as the wretch whofe feuer-weakned ioynts, 

Like {trenathleife hinges buckle vnder life, 
Impacient of his fit, breakes like a fire 

Outofhis keepers armeseuen fo my limbes, 
Weakened with griefe. being now enragde with griefe, 
Are thrice themfclucs: hence therfore thou nice crutch, 
A fcaly gaundet now with iovnts of flecle 

Mutt cloue this hand and hence thou fickly coife, . 
Thou art a cuard too wanton for the head, 

Which princes, Alethe with conqueft, ayme to hit: 
Now bind mv browes wih yron,and approach 
Therarzedft houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
To frowne vponth inragde Northumberland, 

c. 


Henry the fourth. 


[Let heauen kaffe earth, now let mot Natureshand ~ 

Keepe the wild floud confind,ler Order die, 

Aad let this world nolonger bea ftage, 

To feed contention ina lingring aét: 

But let one {pirite of the firft borne Cain 

~ Raigneinall bofomes, that ech heart being fee 
Onbloudy courfes,the rude fceane may end, 7 

‘And darkneffe be the burier of the dead. : . 
Vmfr. This {trained paffion doth you wrong my lord. 
Bard. Swect éarle,diuorce not wifedom from your honor, 
Moar. The lives of all your louing complices, 

Leauc on you health,the which if you giue ore, 

To ftormy paflion sult perforce dec.y. 

_ ‘Bard. Weall that are ingaged to this loffe, 

Knew that we ventured on ch dangerous feas, 

T hatif we wrought out life, twas ten to one, 

And yet we venturd for the gaine propofde, 

Choakttherefpeé of likely peril fear'd, 

And fince we are orefet,venture againe: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goo. 
Mour. Tis more then time,and my moft noblelord, 

I heare for certaine,and dare fpeake the truth. | 

North. I knew of this before,butto fpeake truth, 

This prefent griefe had wipte it from my mind, 

~ Goin with me and inl euery man, 

The apteft way for fafety and reuenge, 

Get poftes and letters,and make friends with fpeed, 

Neuer fo few,and neuer yet moreneed. excnnt, 


Enter fir Iohnalone,with his pace bearing his fwerd 


and buckler. 


Jobs Sirra,you giant,what faies the do€tor to my water? 

' Page He faid fir,the water it elf was a good healthy water, 
bur for the party that owed it,he might haue moe difcafes thea 
he knew fon 
ae &B Iihn 


T be fecond part of 


Jobn Metiofal forts take a pride to gird at me : the braine 
of this foolith compouded clay-man is not able to inuent any 
thing thatintends to laughter,more then I inuent,oris inuéted 
on me,| am notonly witty in my felfe, but the caufe that witis 
in other men. I do here walk before thee, hkea fow that hath 
ouerwhelmd al her litter but one,if the prince put thee intom 
feruice for any other reafon then to fettme off , why then 
haue no mdgement thou horefonmandrake, thou art fitter to 
be worne in my cap,then to wait at my heels! was neuer man- 
ned with an agot tll now. but I wilin-fet you, neither m golde 
nor filuer, butin Vide ira , and fend you backe againe to 
your mafter fora sewell, the iuuenall the prince your matter, 
whofe chin is not yetfledge , I will foager haue a beard grow 
in the palme of my hand, then he thal get one off his cheek, & 
yet he will not fticke to {ay his face isa face royal,KGod may fie 


nith it when he will, us not a haireamifle yet, he may keepeit 


Nillata faceroyall, for a barber thal! neuer earne Gxpence out 
of it, and yet heele be crowing, as if he had writte man euer 
fince is father was abachelee, he may keepe his owne ; 
but hees almoft out of mine I can affure hun:w hat faid mafter 
Dommeiton about.the fattin for my fhort cloake and my 
floppes? 

Ee faidefir, you fhould procure him better affurance 
ther: Bardolfe,he would not take fis band and yours, he liked 
netthe fecusitie. 

fir lobe Let him be damn‘d like the ere prav God his 


tongue be hotter,a horefon rel ta rafcall:yea forfooth 


knaue,to bearea gentle man in hand, and then {tand vpon {c« 
curity,the horfon finoothy-pates doe now weare nothing but 
hic (hooes and bunches of keyes at their girdles,and if'a man is 


through with them in honeft taking vp, then they muft ftand- 


vppon fecurity, Thad as le they would put ratsbane im my 
mouth as offer to ftop it with fecuntty, 1 lookt a fhould haue 
fent me two and twenty yards of fattin (as Y ama true knight,) 
and he fends ine fecurity:well he may fleepein fecurity, for he 


hath the horne of aboundance, andthe hghtuefle ofhis wife 
fines 


£1enry toe pourto. © 


Abines through it: wheres Bardolf, & yet can not he {ee though 
he have his owne lanthorne to ki him. | 
Boy Hees gone in Smithfield to buy your worthip a horfe. 
” fr fobn L bought him in Paules, and heele buy me a horfe 
if Smithfield , and I could get me but a wife im the ftewes, I 
were mand, horlde,and win d. . 
.2 Enter Lord chaefe Inftice. 
- Boy Sir,here comes the nolsle man that committed the prince 
for ftriking him about Bardolfe. 
fr leben Wait clofe,1 will aot fee him. 
Inftice Whats hee that goes there? 
- fern, Failtaffeand' pleafe your lordthip. 7 
Inft. Hethat was in queftion for the rob'ry? | 
| A = ny tte co hath fince done good feruice at 
ewsbury,& (as I heare,)isnow going with fome charge to 
the lord Toh of Lancafter. eer 
" Inf, Whatto Yorke?call him Lacke againe. 
"fers. Sw lohn Falltaffe. 
Iobn Boy,tell him I am deafe. a: 
" Bey You mutt fpeake lowder,my matter is deafe. 
Inff. 1 am fure he is to the hearing of any thing good, goe 
plucke him by theelbow,[ muft {peake with him. 
"fern, Sir Tobn? | 
 Falft. What? a yong knaue and begeing?is there not wars? 
4s there not emplovment? doth not the King lacke fubieéts?do 
not the rebels need fouldiefs,though it be afhame to be on any 
fide but one, itis worfe fhame to beg thento be on the worft 
fide, were it worle then the name of Rebellion can tell how to 
snake tt. : 
fern. Youmiftake me fir. | 
lobx Why &t,did I fay you were an honeft man fettine my 
knighthood and my fouldierfhip afide;I had liedin my throat 
if I had faid fo. | 
fern. V pray you fir then fet your knighthood,and your fol- 
dierfhipafide, and giue meleaue totell you, you lie in your 
sthroate,ify ow fay Iam any other then an honeft man. 
Ml B 2 vf ohn, 


7 ; LE fecond part of 
" Jobs T pine thee leaue to tell me, fo I lay afide that which 
growesto me, if thou getft any leaue of me, hang me, if thow 
tak{t leave,thou wert better be hangd, you hunt cofiter, hence, 
auaunt. ‘ 
era. Sir,my Lord would fpeake with you. . 
Hh Sir Tobn Falftaffe,a wed withyou. : 
Faif. My good I_ord, God gue your lordthip good time 
‘of day,t am lad tofeeyour lerdihip abroade,] heard fay your 
lordthip was ficke, I hope your lordthip goes sbroadeb 
uife,your lordfhip,though not clean patt your youth,haue yeg 
foine {mack ofan aguem you,fome relifh of théfaknes of ume 


in you,and I moft humbly befeech your lordthip to haue ares | 


uerend care offyour health. ‘ 


Infice Sit lohn, Lent for you before your expedition te 


Shrewsbury. 


fir lok» Andt pleafe yout lorthip ,} heare his maiefty is re- 
turnd with forme difcomfort from Wales. 

Inft. Tralke not of his maicfty,you would not come when I 
fent forveu. - 

Fai?. And hearemoreouer , his highness falne into this 
fame horfon apoplexi. | 


Inft. Well, God mend him, I pray youlet mefpeake with 


ou. -s 
Falf. This appoplexias T take it?is a kind of lethergie,and’t 
jae your lordihip,a kind of fleeping in the bloud, a horfon 
ungime. 

Left, Whattell you me of it,be itas it is. 

. Fadl. Whathroriginall from much eriefe,from ftudy.and 
perturbation of the braine, I haue read the caufe of his effeéts 
in Galen, itisa kind of deafenes. 

Fu. I think yoware falne into the difcafe, for you heare not 
what I fav to you. 

Old. Nery wel ny lord,very wel,rather and t pleafe you itis 
the difcafe of nothftning | the maladie of not marking that I 
am troubled withal. 

Jef. Yo punith you by the hecles,would amend the atten. 

| : Sok 
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tion of your'cares , and I care sotif I doe becomeyour 
: Faif, Tamas pooreas lob my lord, but not fo pacient,. 
your Lordihip may minifter the potion of imprifonment to. 
me,in refpect of pouerty,but how I fhould be your pacient to 
follow your preicriptions,the wifeamay make fom dramme of 
— afcruple,orindecdeafcruplenlf.--.: 
3 Inf. [feat for you when there were matters again{t you fos. 
yourlifetocomefpeakewithne © 
Fala. As Lwasthen aduifde by my learned counfail in the 
lawes of thisland feruice,I didnotcome. sts — 
daft, Welthe wath is fir lohn,you luc in greatinfamy. 
ing He that buckles himfelfe in my. belt cannot linc in 
Inft. Your meanes are very flender,and your wafte is great. 
. Fat, T would it were otherwile, | would my meanes were 
greater and my wafteflender. | | 
Inft. Youhaue milled the youthfull prince. . 
» Fal. The yong prince hath mifled me,1 am the felow with 
the great belly and hemy dorse- , i 
uf. Wel,T am loth to gall'a new heald wound, your daies 
— fervice at Shrewsbury , hath a little guilded ouer your nighes 
exploit on Gadshill, you may thanke th vnquiet ame,for your 
quict ee that aétion. a 
Fal. My lord. | 
ee * But fince all is well, keepeitfo, wake nota fleeping 
woite. 
Falf. Towakeawolfe, ts as bad as fmell a fox. 
Juf?. VVhat youareas a candle ,the better part,bumnt oug 
Fal?. A waifel candle my lord,al tallow ,if 1 did fay of wax, 
my growth wouldapproue thetruth,  —“- 
duff. There is nota white haire in your face, but fhould 
haue his effect of grauity. 
Fadi. His effe&t of grauy,grauie, grauie. 
Txt. You follow the yong prince vp and downe, bke his 
| Ytangell. = a ; 
ny | B 3 Fai. | 
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Fafft. Not fo my lord, your ill angell is light, but I hope he 
that lookes ypon me will take me without weighing , and yet 
informe refpeéts I grant { cannot go. I cannottell, vertueis of | 
fo little revardin thefe co{tar-mongers times, that true valour 
isturnd ’crod,Pregnancieis made a T apfter, & his quick we 
wafted in giaing reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent 
toman, asthe malice of his age fhapes the one not worth 4 
goosbery,you that are old confider not the capacities of vs that 
are yong, vou doe meafure the heate of our livers with the bit- ° 
ternefle of your gilles, and wethat arein the vaward of our 
youth, mult confefle are wagges too. | 

Le. Do you fet downe your name in the {croule of youth, 
that are written downe, ald with all the characters of aze?haue 
you nota moitt eie,a dry hand, a yelow cheeke,a white beard, 

a decreafing leg,an increafing belly?is not your voice broken, 
your winde fhort, your chinne double, your wit fi nice ¢ 
uery part about you blafted with antiquitie, and will you yet 
call vour felfe yong? fie,fie,fie,fir Iohn. | 
- John My Lorde, I was bore about three of the clocke im 
the afternoone,with a white head, and foinething a round bel- 
lie, for my voyce, | haue loft it with hallowing,and finging of 
Anthems:to approoue my youth further, 1 will not: the truth 
is, [am onely olde in iudgement and vnderftanding : and hee 
that wil caper with me fora thoufand markes,lethimlendme | 
themoney, and haue at hin forthe boxe ofthe yeere thatthe | 
Prince gue yuu, he gaue it like arude Prince,and you tooke 
itlike a fenfible Lord : | haue checkt him forit, and the yong | 
lion repents,mary not in afhes and fackcloth, but in new filke, 
and o'de facke. 
Lord Well,God fend theprince a better companion. 
_ Icha God fend the companion abetter prince , 1 cannot ! 
tidde my hands of him. _ 4 

Lord Well, the King hath feuerd you: Thcare you are 
ing with lord Iohn of Lancafter.againft the Archbithop and 
the Earle of Northumberland. ; 

John Yea, I thanke your prety {weet wittefor it: butloake 


Henry the fourth. 
, all you that kaffe my lady Peace at home , that our 
te ah is in a hote day, for,by the Lord, | take bugtwe 
fhirts out with me, and I meane not to {weate extraordinarily: 
fi be a hot day, & I brandith any thing but a botde. I would 
I might neuer {pit white again: there is not a dangerous action 
‘ean\peepe out his head. but I am thruft vpon it. Wel,I cannot 
laft cuer, but it was alway yet the tricke of our Eng)ith natoh, 
if they haue a good thing,to make ittoo common. If yee will 
needs fay [ am an olde man, you fhould giue me reft?l would 
to God my name were not ioternble to the enemy asitis , I 
were better to be eaten to death with a ruff, than to be fcouced 
to nothing wih perpetuall motion. ? 
— Welbe honeft, be honeft, and God bieffe your ex- 
ition. | 
Probe Will your lordthip lend mea thoufand pound to fur- 
nifh me cha 
Lord Nota » Nota penny, vou are too! ient to 
beare croffes : shee well apalcioe mee ps 
Wetmerland. . : | - 
fobn 1 I do,fillip me witha three man beetle : A mancan 
no more feparate age and couctoufnefle, than a can part yo 
bmbsand Iechery, but the gowt gales theone, and the pox 
pinches the other, and fo both the degrees preuent my curfes, 


Boy Sir. (boy. 


John What money isin my purfe? 

Boy Seuen groatcs and two pence. 

Jobn 1 can get no remedy againtt this confumption of the 
purfe, borrowing onely hngers and lingers it out, but the dif 


eafeisincurable : Go beare thislettcr to my lord of Lancafter, 


this to the Prince,this to the Earle of Weftmerland,and this to 
olde miftris Vifula, whome I haue weekely fworne to marry 
fince I perceiud the firft white haire of my chin : aboutit,you 
know where to finde me: a pox of this gout, or a gowtof this 
pox, forthe one or the other playes the rogue with my great 
toe. Ts no matterif I doe hault, 1 haue the warres for my 


color, and my penfion thal feeme the more reafonable:a good 
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poly make vie of any thing; I will uirne difeafesto commes 


—_—— 


e .-- a 


Enter th’ Archbifscp, Thomas Mowbray Earlet Marfoatt ee 
Lord Hastings, Fancenbridge and Bardalfe. 
. ‘Bifoop Thus haue you heard our caufe, and knowne our 
And my moft noble friends, | pray you a! (meanest, 
Speake plainely your opimi south | 
And firlt Lord Marthall,what fay you to it? | 
(Marfh. | well allow the occafion of our armes, i 
But gladly would be better fatisfied, 
How in ourmeanes we fhouldaduance our fekses, 
To looke with forehead, bold,and bie en: 
Vpon the power and puiflance of the King. 
Haft. prefent nnufters grow vpon the file, 
To fiue aud twenty thoufand men of choife, 
And our fapplies hue largely in the ho 
Of great Northumberland, whofe bofome burnes 
With an incenfed fire of iniuries. 
Bard, Thequeftion then Lord Haftings ftandeth thus, 
Whether our prefent fiue and twentie thoufand, 
May hold vp head without Northumberland. 
Hast. With himwe may. 
Bard. Yeamary,theres the point, 
But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My tudgcmentis we fhould not ftep too far. 
- Bie. Tis very true lord Bardolfe,for indeede - 
Jt was vong Hot-fpurs caufe at Shrewsbury. 
- Bard. It was my Lord,who lined him(elfe with hope, 
Eating the ayre,and promife of fupplie, 
Flattring himfelfe in protect of a power, 
Much finaller then the finalleft ofhis thoughts, 
And fo with great imagination, 
P to mad-men, led his powers to death, 
And winking, leapt into deftruAion. 7 
' Hast. Butby yourleauce it neuer yet did hurt, ep 
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To lay downe likelthoods and formes of hope. 
Bard, We fortifiein paper, and in figures, 
V fing the names of men in fteed of men, 
Likeon that drawes the model of an houfe, 
Feyond his power to build it, who(halfe thorough) 
Guucs o're,and leaues his part-created colt, 
A naked fubieét to the weeping clawdes, 
And wafte for churli‘h winters tyranuie. 
Hf. Grant that our hopes(vet likely of faire birth) 
Should be (til. borne,and that wenow polleft 
The vemoft man of expcétution, 
I chinke we arefo,body (tiong enough, © 
Eucn as weare to equal with the King. 
_ Bard. What,is the King but huc and twenty thoufandg 
Hf. To vs no more,nay not fo much, Lord Bardolfe, 
For hus diuifions , as the tinues do brawle, z 
Andin three heads,one power againft the French, 
And one againft Glendower. perforce a third 
Mutt take vp vs fu is the vnfirme King 
In three diuided,and his coffers found 
With hollow pouertie and emptineffe. | 
Bi, Thathe thou!d draw his feuerall {trengths togither, 
~ And comeagaintt vs in full puiflance, 
Need not to be dreaded. ' 
. Haft. Ifhethoulddo fo, French and Welch heleaues his 
back vnarmde,they baying him atthe heeles,neuer feare that. 
Bar. Whoistt like fhould leade his forces hither? 
Haft. The Duke of Lancafter and Weftmerland: 
Againft the Welth, himfclf and Harry Momnouth:. 
But who ts fubftiruted aginftthe French 
I haue no certaine notice. . 
. Bi®. Shall we zo draw our numnbers,and {et on? oo 


- 


_ Haff. Weare Times fubiects,and Time bids be gone. ex. 
Enter Hofteffe ofthe Tanerne,and an Officer or two, 
_ | C Hefti fe. 


Hoffeffe Mafter Phang,hane you entred the aétion? | 
Phang Itisentred. 
Hoff. Wheres your yeoman?ift a lufty yeoman?wil a ftand | 
‘toot? 
Phang Sirra,wheres Snare? 
Hof. O Lord 1,go0d mafter Snare, : | 
Snare Here,here. ! 
Pisang Snare,we muft areft fir Tohn Falftaffe. | 
Hoft. Yea good mafter Snare,] haue entred him and all, 
Snare Iemay chaunce coft fome of vs our liues, for he will 
\ ftabbe. 3 
H-ft. Alastheday, take heed of him, he ftabd me in mine 
owne houfe, moft beaflly in good faith, a cares not what mif= 
chiefe he does,if his weapon be out, he will foyne like any di- 
well ,he will fpare neither man,woman,nor child. 
| Phang If 1 can clofe with him, Leare not for his thruft. 
4 Ho§t. Nonor I ncither,'le be at your clbow. 
} Phang Aud | but fift hun once, anda coine but within my 
view. 
Hoff. Tamvndone by his going, I warrant you,hees an in- 
finitiue thing vppon ny {core,good maifter Phang holde him 
fure,good mafter Snare let him not {cape, a comes conti 
to Pie corner (fauing your manhoods) to buy a faddle, and he 
is indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ftreete to 
mafter Smooths the filk man,1 pray you fince my exion is en-. 
tred, and my cafe fo openly knowne to the worlde, let him be: 
broughtin to his anfiwer,a hundred markeis along one, fora 
poore lone woman to beare. and I haue borne,and borne,and | 
borne,and haue bin fubd off,and fubd off,and fubd off,from 
this day to that day, that itis a fhame to be thought an,there is 
nohoneftyinfuch dealing, vnleffea woman fhould be made 
an affe,and a beaft,to beare euery knaues wrong : vonder he 
comes,and that arrant malmfie-nofe knaueBardolfe with hi, : 
do your offices do your offices mafter Phig,& mafter Snare, ; 
do me,do me,do me your offices. ! 


Enter fir lobn and Bardol’e and the boy. 


Faff. 


Henry the fourth. | 
Fait. How now,whole mare'sdead?whats the matter? 
Phang } arvelt you at the fute of miftris, quickly. 

Fat. Away varlets,draw Bardolfe,cut me off th: villaines 
head throw the queane in the channel. 

Hof. Throw mein the channel? Ile throw thee in the chan- 
nel wile thou, wilt thou,thou baftardly rogue,murder murder, 
athou honifuckle villaine, wilt chou kill Gods officers and the 
Kings?a thou honifeed rogue,thou art a honifeed,aman quel- 
Agr,and awoman queller. 

Faif. Keepethem off Bardolfe. 
Office. A reskew,e reskew. 
- Hot, Good people bring a reskew of two, thou wot, wot 
thou, thou wot,wot ta,do dedea rogue,do thou hempfced. 
Boy Away you {cullian, you rampallian, you fulblarian, ile - 
tickle your cataftrophe. 
| Encer Lordghiefe inftice and bis men. 
Lord Whatis the matter? keepe the peace here,ho. 

Hofteffe Good my lord be good to me,| befeech you ftand 

to me. | | 

Lord How now fir Iohn,what are you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time,and bufinefle? 

Yoy thould haue bin well on your way to Yorke: | 

Stand from him fellow, wherefore hang ft thou vpon him. 

- Hef. O my moft eet ae Lord,and‘t pleafe your grace 

: : am a poore widdow of Ealtcheape, and he is arrefted at my 


te. 

Lerd For what fumme? | 

Heft. Itis more then for fome my Lord, it is foral I haue,he 
hath eaten me oug of houfe and home, he hagh put all my fub- 
ftance into that fat belly of his, but I wil have fome of it out a- 
gaine,or I wil ride thee anichts like the mare. | 
. Fait, V dhink I am as like to ride the mare if [ haue any van- 
- wage of ground to get vp. 

Lerd How comes this fir John? what man of good temper 
would endure this tempeft ofexclamation, are you notafha- ~ 
med to inforcea poore widdow, to fo rough a courfe to come 


2 : by 
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byhtrowne, | 


Falst, Whatis the groffe fumme that I owethee? 

Hoft, Mary ifthou wert an honeft man.thy felfeand the 
mony too:thou didft {weare to me vpon a parcell cuilt goblet, 
fitting in my do!phin chamber,at the round table by a fea cole 
fire, vpon wednefday in Wheefonweeke, when the prince 
broke tv head, for king his father to a finging man of Win- 
for,thou didit fweare to me thé, as 1 was wafliing thy wound, 
to warry me,and make me my lady thy wife, canft thou deny 
it,cid not gcodwife Keech the butchers wife come in then and 
cal me eoffip Quickly,comming in to borow a mefle of vine- 
ear, telling vs thehad i good dith ef prawnes,whereby thou 
didlt defire to eate ferme, whercby I teld thee they were ill 
for agreenewottnd, and didft thou not, when fhe was gane 
down ftavers,defiieme,to be no more fo familiarity with fuch 
poorc p-ople ,faying that ere long they fhould cai me madam, 
and didit thou netkifeme, and bid me fetch thee thirtie thil- 

lings,! put thee new to thy booke oatis,denie itif tion canft. 
aff NJy lord this isa poore made foule, and the faies vp 
and downs the towne, that hereldeft fonne ishikeyou, the 
hath binin good cafe.nd the tructh 1s pouerty hath diftra@ted 
her,t:ut for ticle foolith officers, | befcech you I may hau€tre- 
dreftc againtt them. 7 
Lo.Sir John fir lohn,T am wel acquainted with yourm#@ner ~ 
of wrenching the true caufe,the falfe way : itis nota confident 
brow, nor the throng of words that come with fuch more then 
_ imoud. nt fawcines from you can thmft mc from aleuel con- 
fideration: you hauc as it appearesta me practifde vpon the 
eafte veclding fpirite of this woman, and made her ferue your 

vfcs both in purfe and in perfon. — 7 

Ho$t. Yeaintruth my Lord. 
Lo, Pray thee peace.pay her the debt vou owe her,and vn- 
pay the villany you haue done with her, the one you may doe 

with ftating rony,and the other with currant repentan@. 

Felft, My Lord t will not vndergoe this fnepe without ree 
ply, you cal honorable bolcnes impudent fawanefle, if aman 


wil 
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wil make curtfie and fay nothing, he is vertuous, no my Lord 
my hamble duty remembred, I will not bee your figer , 1 fay 
to you I do defire delerance from thefe officers, being vpon 
hafty imployment in the Kings affayres. 

Lord You {peake ashauing power todo wrong, butan- 
fwerin th effeét of your reputauon,and fatishe the poore wo- 
san. = ; 
Falf. Come hither hofteffe. 

Lord Now matter Gower,what newes, ¢#'cramelfenger. 

Gower The King my Lord,and Harry prince of Wales, 
Arenecare at hand,the reft the paper tells. 
. Fal, As lama gentleman! 
Hoff, Faith you faid fo before. 
salt. As 1am agentleman,come,no more words of it. 
_ Heft. By thisheaunly ground I tread on, I mult be faineto 
. pawne both my plate,& the tapeftry of my dining chambers- 
Falf, Gaffes glaffes is the onely drinking,and for thy wals 
a pretty fleight drollery , orthe ftorie of the prodigal, or the 
Jarmarr bunting in waterworke, is worth a thoufand of thefe 
bed- hangers,and thefe flic bitten tapeftrie,let itbe x. F ifthou 
cinft: come, and twerenot for thy humors, theres nota betteg 
wench int England, goe wath thy face and draw the aétion, 


* . €ome thou mult not bein this humor with me,doft not know 


mz,come,come,! know thou waft fet on to this. ; 
| Heft Pray thee fir Iohn let it be but twentie nobles, ifaith 
T ans Joath to pawne my plate fo God faue me law. 

Fait. Letitalone,tle make other thift.youle be a foole til. 
"+ Hoff, Well, you thall haucit, though I pawnemy gowne, 
hope youle come to fupper,youle pay me al together. 

Faiff. Wil Lhue? goe with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 


© / exit hoite(fe and fergernt. 


n. 
Hoff. Willyou haue Doll Tere-theetmeete you at upper. 
; Falf. Nomore words, lets haue her. 

Lord Thaue heard beter newes. 

Fait. Whats thenewes my lord? 

Zord Where lay the King to nighi? 
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Mef. AtPillingfgate my Lord. 

Fai, Lhope my Lord al’s wel,whatis the newes my lord? 

Lord Come all his forces backe? 

Adel], No,fiftcen hundred fuot,fiue hundred horfe 
Are marchtvp to my lord of Lancafter, } 
Againft Northumberland,and the Archbifhop, 

FalSt, Comes the King back from Wales,my noble lord? 

Lord You fhall haue letters of me prefently, | 
Come,go along with me,good mafter Gower, 
Falst, My lord. | 
Lord Whiats the matter? 

Falfiufe Maitter Gower, thall Lintreate you with meeto 
dinner? 

Gower 1 muft waite vpon my good ford here,I thank you 
good fir Iobn. 

Lerd Sit lobn, youloyter heere toolong, 

Being you are to take fouldiers vp 
In Counties as you go. 

Falflafe Will youfuppe with mee maifter Gower? 

: — What foolifh maifter taught you thefe manners fir 
n? 

Falftaffe Maifter Gower, if they become me not,hee was 3 
foole that taught them mee : this is the right fencing grace,my 
Lord,tap for tap,and fo part faire. 

_ Lord Nowthe Lord hehten thee,thouw arta great fool. 
Eater the Prince,Poynes,{ir lobn Ruffel,with other. 

Prince Before God, ain excecding weary. | 

Poynes Mt cometo that? I had thought wearines durft not 
haue attacht one of {0 hie bloud. 

‘Prince Faith it does me,though it difcolors the complexi- 
on of my greatnes to acknowledge it: doth it not fhew vildly 
in me,to defire finall beere? 

Poynes Why a Prince thould not he fo loofely Nudied, as 
toremeinber fo weakea compofition. 

Prince Belike then my appetite was not princely ote, for 
by my troth,] do now remember the poor creature {mal bere. 


But 
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But itideed thefe humble confiderations make me out ofloue 
with my greatnefle. What a difgrace is it to mee to remember 
thy name?or to know thy face to morow?or to take note how 
many paire of filke {tockings thou haft with thefe , and thofe 
that were thy peach colourd once,or to beare the inuentorie of 
thy fhirts,as one for {uperfluitic, and another for vfe. But that 
the Tennis court keeper knows better than I, for it is alow eb 
offinnen with thee when thou keepeft not racket there,as thou 
haft not done agreat while, becaufethe reft ofthe low Coun- _ 
tries haue eate vp thy holland: and God knows whether thofe 
that bal out the ruines of thy linnen thal inherite his kingdom: 
but the Midwimes fay, the children are notin the fault where- 
Ming the world increafes, and kinreds are mightily (trengthe- 
nea. 

Poynes Howillitfollowes, after you haue labored {ofhard, 
you (hould talke fo yelcty tell me how many good yong prin- 
ces woulde doe fo, their fathers being fo ficke, as yours at this 
time is. 

Prince Shall I tel thee one thing Peynes? | 

Paynes Yes faith,and letit be an excellent good thing. 

Prince It thall ferue among wittes of no higher breeding 
then thine. 
A Go to,] ftand the pufh of your one thing that you 

tell. | 

' Prince Mary I tell thee itis not meete that I fhould bee fad 

how my father is ficke, albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 

pleafes me for fault of a better to call my friend, I could be fad, 
and fad indeede too. 

Poynes V ery hardly, vpon fuch a fubie&. 

Prince By this hand, thou thinkeft meas farrein the diuels 
_ booke, as thou and Falftaffe, for obduracie and perfiftancie, 
let the end trie the man, but I tel thee, my heart bleeds inward- 
bee my father 1S fo fick, and keeping fuch vile company as 
thou arte, hath in\yeafon taken from meall oftentation of fore 
rowe. . 


Poynes The reafon. 


Prince. 
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Prince What wouldft thou thinke of meif I fhould weep? 

Poynes 1 woulde thincke theea molt princely hypociite, 

. Prince Ve would bee euery mansthought, and thou arte 

ablefled felow, tothinke as euery man thinkes, neu sr a mans 

thoughtinthe world, kcepes the rode way better then thine, 

eucrie man would thinke me an hypocrite indeede, and what 
_ accites your moft wori)ipfull thought to thinke fo? 

Poynes Why becaule you hauc been fo lewd and fo spuch 
engraffed to Falftaffe. Prince Andto thee, 

‘Poyne Py this light Tam well ff poke on, I can heare it with 
" mine owne cares the worft that they can fay of ne is that Lam 
afecond brother, and that I ama proper fellow of my hands, 
and thofe two things I confefle 1 cannothelpe : by the mafle 
here comes Bardolfe, 

Enter Bardolfe and boy. 

Prince Andtheboy that I gaue Falftaffe, ahad him from 
me Chriftian,and lookcif the fat villaine haue not ansformd? 
him Ape. 

Burd, God faue your grace, 

Prince And yours molt noble Bardolfe. 

Poynes Come you vertuous alle, you bafhfull foole, muft 
you be bluffing, wherefore blufh you now? whata maidenly 
snanatarmes are you become? ift Such amatter to get a pottle. 
pots maidenhead? : 

Boy A callsmeenow my Lord, through a red lattice,and I 
could difcerne no part of hus face from the window, atlaft I 
{pied his cies,and me thought he had mide two holes in the ale 
wiues pcticote and fo peept through, 

Prince Hasnotthe bov profited? 

| Bard, Away you horfon vpright rabble,away. 
Boy Away vourafcally A ltheas dreame,away. 
_ Prince Infttudt vs bov what dream bov? 
Boy Mary my lord, Althear dreampt the was deliuered of 
a firebrand,and therefore I call him her dreame, 
' Prince A cownes worth of good interpretation there tis 
OYe .* 


Pownes 
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Poines © that this bloflome could be kept from cankerst 
well, there is fixpence to preferue thee, | 
Bard, And you do not make him hangd among you,the gal- 
lowes fhall haue wrong, 
Prince And how doth thy mafter Bardolfe? 
Bard, Well my Lord, he heard of your graces comming te 
towne,theres a letter for you, 
Peynes Delinerd with good refpcét,and how doth the mar- 
tlemafle your mafter? | 
Bard, In bodily health fis, _ 
Peywes Mary the immortal part needes a phifitian , but that 
moues not him,though that be ficke,it dies not, 
Prince 1 do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me, as my 
dogge,and he holds eee looke you how he writes. 
<Poynes Tohn Falft 
as oft as he has occafion te name hisnfelte: enen like thofe that 
are kin to the King for they neuer pricke their finger, but they, 
faye,theres fome of the Kings bloud fpilt : how comes that 
(tues he)chat takes vppon hum not to conceiue the anfwer is as 
ready as a borowed cap : I am the Kings poore cofin,fir, 
Prince Nay they will be kin to vs,or they will fetch it from 
Japhet, but the letter, Sir lohn Falftaffe knight, to the fanne of 
the king neareft his father, Hairy prince of Wales,grecting, 
 .. Peynes Why this isa certificate, | 
_ Prince Peace, 
I will amitate the honourable Romanesinbreuttie, —_. 
‘Poynes Hefure meanes breuity in breath,thort winded; 
inee to thee, I commend thee, and,I leave 
thee, be not too familiar with Poynes, for he mifufes thy fa- 
vours fo much, that he {weares thou art to mary his fitter Nel, 
sepent atidle times as thou maift,and fo farwel, | 
| Thine by yea,and no,which is as much as to fay,as 
thou vieft him, lacke Falftaffe with my family, 
Iohn with my brothers and fifters, and fir Iohn 
with all Europe, : 


‘Peynes, My Lord, lc {teep this ~~ in facke and make him 


— Cate 


Knight, every man mult know that 


: cate it, : 
: ‘Prince Thatsto make him eate twenty of his words, but do 
you vfe me, thus Ned? muft I marrie your fifter? 
‘Poynes God fend the wench no worfe fortune, but I never 
faid fo, | 
‘Prince. Wel thus we play the fuoles with the time, and the 
fpirits of the wife fitin the owdes and mocke vs, is your ma- 
the here inf ondon? i 
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Bard. Yeamy Lord, | 
Prince, Where {uns he? doth the old boare feede in the old 
Franke? 
Bard. Attheold place,my lord,in Eaftcheape, 4 
Prince V Vhat compante? | 
B:y Ephefians, my lord, of the old church, 
Prinre Sup any women with hm? | 
| Boy None ny lord, but old miftris Quickly,and miftris Dol 
fs .g pere: theet, | 
| Prince V Vhat Pagan mav that be? 
. Bor Aproper gendewoinanfir, and a kinfwoman of my 
mafters. : 
Prive Even fuch kinne as the parith Heicfors areto the 
towne bull, tha'l we (teale vpon them Ned at fupper? | 
: Poynes 1 am your fhadow my L ord,ile follow you.. 
Prince Surra,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to your ma 
| fter that Lam yet come to townestheres for your filence, | 
| Bar. Thauenotoneue fir, 
Boy And for mine fir,| will gonerne it, | 
Prince Fare youwell: go, this Doll Tere-theete fhould be 
fome rode, : 
Poyns | warrant you, as common as the way between S,Al- 
bons and! ondon, 7 
Prince How might we fee Falftaffe beftow himfelf to mghe 
in his true colours , and not our felues be feene? 
Poynes Put on two lctherne ierkins and aprons , and waite 
vpon him at his table as drawers, : 


Prince Froma god to abul,a heauy defcenfion,t was ie 
ry 
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cafe,from a pince to a prentife , alow transformation, that {tial 
be mine, for in enery thing the purpofe muft wagh with the 


folly follow me Ned, , | excunt. 
Enter Northumberland his wi? ,and the wife to Harry Percie. 


North, I pray thee louing wife and gentle daughtery 
Giue even way vnto iny rough affaires, 
~ Put not you on the vilage ef the times, 
And be likethem to Percy troublefome, 

Wife Thaue giuen ouer, I will fpeakeno more, 
Do what you wil, your wifedome be your guide, 

North, Alas {weetewife, my honor is at pawne, 
And but my going,nothing can redeeme it, 

Kate O yet for Gods fake. go not to thefe wars, 
The time was father,that you broke your word, 
When you were more endeere to it then now, 


When yourowne Percie,when my hearts deere Harry, | 


Threw many a Northward looke,to fee his father 
Bring vp his powers, but he did long in vaine. 
Who then perfwaded you to ftay at home? 
There were two honors loft, yours,and your fonnes, 
For yours,the God of heauen brighten it, 
Far his,it ftucke vpon him as the funne 
Jn the crey vault of heauen,and by his light 
‘Did all che Cheualry of England moue 
To do braue atts, he wasindcede the glaffe 
Wherein the noble youth did drefle themfclues. 
North. Bethrew your heart, | 
Faire daughter,you do draw my fpirites from me, 
Wrh new lamenting ancient ouerfights, 
Batl moft go and meete with danger there, - 
Or it will fecke me in an other place, 
And find me worfe prouided. - 
: + Woe Ofiteto Scotland, © - 
Tilt that che nobles and thearmed commons, 
Haue of their puiflance made a hutle tafté. 
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‘Then ioyne you with them like a nibbe of fteele, 
To make {trength ftr sbut for al our loues, 
Firlt let them trie themfekues,fo did your fonne, 
He was fo fuffred,fo came 1 a widow, 
And neuer fhall haue length of life enough, 
To raine vpon remembrance with mine cies, 
Thatit nay grow and fproutas high as heaven, 
For recordation to my noble husband. 
North. Come,come.go in with me,tis with my mind, 
As with the tide,fiveld vp vnto his height, 
That makes a fil and, nanning neither way, 
Faine would I 20 to meete the Archbithop, 
But many thoufand reafons hold me backe, 
] will refolue for Scotland, thcre am I, 
Till ime and vantage craue my company. xen. 
Ester 4 Dr-nver or two, 
Francis What the diuel haft thou brought there apple 
Tohns?thou knoweft fir lohn cannotindurean apple Iohn. 
Draw. Masthou faift rue, the prince once fet a dith of a 
le lohns before him, andtolde him there were fiue more Er 
eee putting off his hat,faid, I will now take my leaueof 
thefe fix drie,round, old,withered Knights, it angered him to 
the heart, but he hath forgot that. 

Fran. Why then couer and fet them downe, and {ee if 
thou canft find out Sneakes Noife, miftris T ere-theet would 
faine heare fome mufique. | 

Dra. Difpatch,the roome where they fupt is too hot,theile 
comein fraiche. ; 

Fr.ncss Sirra, here wil be the prince and mafter Poynesa- 
non,and they will put on two of our ierkins and aprons,and fig 
Tolin mult not know of it, Bardolfe hath brought word. 

Enter Wsl/. 
Dra. Py the mas here will be oldvtis,itwitbe an excellent 
stratagem. — ; 

Francis Ile feeif ¥ can find out Sneake. "exit 
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| Reichl Y faith {weet heart, me thinkes now you are in an 
excellent good temperalitic. Your pulfidge beates as extraor- 
dinarily as heart would deftre, and your colour I warrant you 
is asred as any rofe, in good truth law : but yfaith you haue 
drunke too much cannaries ,_ and thats amaruclous fearching 
wine, and it perfumes the bloud ere one canfay , whats this, 
how do you now? | 
Tere, Better then I was:hem. 
Qui. Why thats well faid, a good heart's worth gold : loe 
here comes fir Iohn. 
. exter fir Tobn: 
fr lobn When Arthur firft in court,empty the iourdan and 
was awerthy King: how now miltris Doll? 
boff. Sicke of acalme,yea good faith. 
rag Sois all her feb and they be onceina calme they are 
icke. 
Tere. A pox damne you, you muddic rafcall, is that all the 
comfort you gine me? 
Falf. You make fat rafcals miftris Dol. 
Tere. I make them? gluttonie , anddiftafesmake, I make 
Not, . 
Fa/f, If the cooke help to make the gluttonie.you helpe to 
make the difeafes Doll,we catch of you Doll, we catch of you 
- graunt that my poore vertue,grant that. 
Dell Yeaioy,our chaines and our iewels, 3 
Fe. Your brooches,pearles,& ouches for to ferue brauely, 
3s to come halting off,you know to tome off the breach, with 
his pike bent brauely,and to furgerie braucly, to venture vpon 
the chargde chambers brauely. 
Dell Hang your {clfe, you muddie Cunger, hang yous 


C. 
hoff if my troth thisis the old fafhion, you two neuer meet 
but you fall to fome difcord, you are both ygoodtruth as rew 
Matique as two dry tofts, you cannot one beare with anothers 
e6firmities, what the goodyere one muft beare,& thatmuft be 
you, you are the weaker veflell, as they fay, the emptier veflel. 
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Derotly Canaweake empty veflell beare fuch a-huge full 
hosthead?theres a whole marchats venture of Burdeux fuffe 
in tum, you haue notfeene a hulke better ftuft in the hold. 
Come,ile be finends with theeiacke, thou art going to the 
wars, and whether I thal euer {ce thee againe or no there is noe 
body cares. 

Exter drawer. 


Dra. Sir, Antient pittol’s belowe, and would fpeake with 


ou. 

Tol Hang him fxaezering rafcal let him not come hither 
at is the foule-mouthd {t rogucin Englund. 
bef. Wthefwagger, let him not come here, no by my faith I 
mult liue among iny neighbours, Ile no fwacgerers, [am im 
good nane,and fame with the verv beft: thut the doore,there 
comes no fwaggerers here,] haue not uu'd al this while to haue 
{waggering now, fhutthe doore I pray you. 
+ Fal. Doft thou heare hofteffc? 

Hit, Pray ye pacitie your (clfe fic lohn, there comes a0. 
fwagcerers here : 7 

Fal. Doft thou heare’it is mine Ancient. | 

Ho. Tilly fally,fir lohn,nere tel me:& your ancient fwage 

er comes notin my doores : I was before ntaifter Tificke 
the debuty tother day,& (as he faid to me)rwas no longer ago 
than wediduy laft , ] good faith neighbor Quickely,fayes he, 
maifter Duinb: our minifter was by then, neighbor Quickly 
(fates he\receme thofe that‘are ciuil, for (faide he: you are in aa 
ill name =-now a faide fol can tell whereupon. For (fates he) 
you are an honeft woman,and well thoucht on, therefore take 
heede what chefts voureceiue,; receive (fies he) no fwagees 
rine companions : there comes none here : you would bleffe 
you to heare what he faid: no, He no fwaggrers. - ae 

Fait. Hees nofyagererhofteffe,a tame cheter yfaith, you 
may Croke hin as ventlv as 9 puppv grev-hound , heelé tot 
fivageer with a Barbary hen, if her feathers turne backe in any, 
fhew of refiftance, call him vp Drawer. oe 
+ Aft. Cheter call you hum? i will baneno aa i 
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houfe,for no cheter, but I do not loue fwagering by my troth, 
. Lam the worfe whenone faies fwagger: feele maifters, how I 
Shake, lboke you,] warrantyou.  . 7 | 

T:ref. Soyoudu hoftefle.- 

Hf. Doe rf yeain very truethdoe I, andtwere anafpen 
leafe,I cannot abide fwazgrers. : 

Enter antsent Pistol and Bardoifes bey. 

Piftol God faue you fir !ohn. 7 

Fal. Welconie ancient Piftoll, heere-Piftoll,! charge you 
with a cuppe of facke,do you sd vpon mine ho (tetle. 

Pitt. 1 will difcharge vpon her fir lohn, with two bullets. 
[ Fal. theis piltoll proote : fir, you fhall not hardely offend 

cr. ) , 
Hoff. Come, le drink no proofes, nor no bullets, Tle drink 
no more than will do me good, for no mans ple.fure, I. 
Pit. Then, to you miftris Dorothy, I will charge you. 
*- Dore. Chargeme?l (come you, fcuruy companion : what 
you poore baferafcally cheting lacke-linnen mate? away you 
moduldie rogue,away,! am meate for your maifter. | 

Pif. I know you miftis Dorothy. 

Dore. Away you cutpurfé rafcall, you filthy boung, away, 
by this wine Ile thraft my knife in your mouldie chippes and 
you play the fawcie cuttle withme. Away you bottle ale raf- 
call, you basket hilt ftale mggler, you. Sincewhen, I pray 
you fic: Gods light, with two points on your fhoulder?much. 

Psff. God let me not liue,but I will murther your ruffe for 


shis. : 
fr Iobn NomorePjftol I would not hane you go off here, 

difcharge your felfe of our company, Piftoll. 
Hof. No,good captaine Piftoll not here,fweete captaine, 
Dore. Captain, thou abhommable damnd cheter,art thou 
not afhastted to be called Captaine?and Captaimes were of my 
mind, they would trunchion vou out, for taking rheir names 
vpon vou, before vou hauc earnd them: vou a captame?: you 
flave for what? for teareing a poore whoores ruffeina bawdy 
houle : hee a captainc thang him rozue,he liues vpon — 

ew 
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flewd pruins, and dried cakes:a captaine?Gods light thefe vil- 
laines wil make the word as odious as the word occupy, which. 
was an excellent aod worde before it was il forted, fie 
captains had neede look toot. 

Bard. Pray thee go downe good Ancient. 

Fait. Hearke thee hither miftris Dol. 

Pit, Noel, Itell chee what corporall Bardolfe, I could 
tearc her, Ile be reuengde of her. 

Boy Pray thee go downe. 

Pit. Melee her damnd firft,to Plutoes damnd lake by this 
hid to th infernal deep, with erebus & tortures vile alfo: holde 
hooke and line fay I:downe,downe dog ges,downe faters haue 
we not Hiren here? | 

Hoit. Good captaine Peefell be quiet,tis very late yfaith, I 
befecke you now agerauate your choller. 

Pst Thefe be good humors indeede, thal pack-horfes,and 
hollow pamperd iades of Afia which cannot goe bat thirtie 
mile a day,compare with Czfars and with Canibals , and tro- 
iant Greekes?nay rather damne them with King Cerberus,and 
letthe Welkin roare,fhall we fall foule for toies? 

Hoff. By my troth captaine, thefe are very bitter words. 

Bard, Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawle 


anon. 

Pit. Mealike dogges giue crownes like pins, haue we not 
Hiren here? 

Heft. A myword Capnaine, theres none fuch here, what 


the goodyeare dolyou thinke I would denice her?for Gods fake 


ulet. 

Dif. Then feed and be fat,my faire Calipolis , come giues 
fome facke, /i fortune me tormente fperato nee contento, feare we 
brode fides?no, let the fiend giue fire, giue me fome facke,and 
fiveet hart, lie thou there,come we to ful pomts here?and are & 
cxteraes, no things? 

Faif. Piftol, 1 would be quiet. 

Pit, Sweet Knight,I kiffe thy neaffe, what,we haue feene 
the feuen {tarres. P : me 


Del,For Gods fake thruft him down Matures, I cannot indure 
fueha futtian rafcall, : 
oP? Thrufthim downe ftatres, know we aot Gulluway 
“Nagges? 
an Quaite him downe Bardolfe like a fhoue-groat (hil- 
ling nay,and adoc nothing but fpeake nothing, a fhall be no- 
thing here. a 

Bard Come,cet you downe ftaires. 

Ps?.- What thall we haue incifion? fhall weimbrew? then 
death rocke mea fleepe, abridge my dolefull daies : why then 
let gricuons gaftly gaping wounds vntwinde the filters three, 
coine Atropofe I fay. : 

"Hoff. Heres goodly ftuffe toward. 
Fait. Giue me my rapier, boy. 
Dal I pray thee Tacke,I pray thee do not drawe. | 
Fal. Get you downe ftairés. 
Hoff. Heres a goodly tumult,ile forfweare keeping houfe a- 
fore ile bein thele urritsand frights, fo, murder | warant now, 
,alas,alzs,put vp your naked weapons,put vp your naked wea- 


Peed pray thee Tack be quiet,the rafcal's gone,ah you hor- - 
‘fonlittle viiaunt villaine tou. | 
_ Heft. Areyou nothurteith groyne?me thought a madca 
fhrewd thruft at your belly. 
Fal, Haue you turnd him onta doores?. ; 
« _ Bar. Yea fir,the rafcal's drunke, you haue hurt him firi'th 
‘fhoulder. Se 
Fel. Arafcallto braue me? 
Dol A-you fweet hule rogue you,alas poore ape how thoa 
‘{weatft, come let me wipe thy face, come on you horfone 
chops:a rogue, yfaith Ilouethee, thou artas valorousas He- | 
étor of Troy, woorth fiue of Agamemnon, & ten tines better 
- then thenine Worthies, avillainc! ' 
_ Fal. Ah rafcally flauet{ will wffe the rogue in.a blanket. 
Dof Doand thou darft for thv heart, and thou doft, ile can- 
was thee betweene a payre of ihectes. | 


Boy. 
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Boy The mufiqueis come fir. enter mnficke, 

Fal. Letthem play, play Grs,fit on my knee Doll, a rafcall 
bragging flaue!the rogue fled from me like quickfiluer. 

Dot Yfaith and thou followdft him hke achurch, thors 
horfon little tydee Bartholemew Lorepigge, when wilt thou 
leauc fighting a daies and foyning a nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old Body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 
Fal Peace good Doll,do not fpeake ike a deathes head, do 


not bid me remember mine end. 


Dol Sirra,what humour’s the prince of? 

Fal. A good thallow yons fellow, awould haue madea 
good pantler,a would a chi t bread wel. 

Dol They fay Poines has a good wit. 

Fal. Hea good wit? hang him baboon, his wit'sas thicke 


as Tewksbury muftard, theres no more conceit in him thenis 


ina ma!ict 
Del Why does the prince lone him fo then? 
Fal. Becaufe their legges are both of a bigneffe,and a plates 


at quoites well, and eates cunger and fennel , and drinkes off 


‘candles endes for flappe-dragons , and rides the wilde mare 


with the boyes,and iumpes vpon ioynd-ftooles , and fweares 
with a good grace, and weares his bootes very {moothe like 
vnto the figne of the Legze , and breedesno bate with tel- 
hne of difcreet {tories , and {uch other gambole faculties a has 
that fhow a weake minde,and an able bodie for the which the 
prince adinits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another, the 
weight of ahaire wil turne fcales between their haber de poiz. 

Trace Would not this naue of a wheele baue his eares cut 
off? : 

Poynes Lets beate him before his whore, 

Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
clawd likea parrot. 

Poynes Ts it not {trance that defire fhould fo many yeeres 
out line performance, 


Fsj?, Kafle me Dol!, 
Prince 


Prince Satarneand Venus this-yeete in conninction? what 
faies th Almanacke to that? = | 
Poyas And lookwhether the fierie T tigon his man be not 
Ifping te his matter,old tables,his note booke,his counfel kec- 
er? . 
. Faff. Thou doft eiue me flattering buffes, ne 
Dot By avy troth | kiflethee with a moft con {tant heart. 
Falf. Lamold,[ am old. | | 
ioc loue thee better then I loue,ere afcuruy yong bor of 
em all. 
Fal, What {tuffe wit haue a kirtle of ? 1 fhall recetue mony 
a thurfday ,thale havea cap to morrow : a merry fong. comeit 
growes late,weele to bed,thou t forget me when Lam gone. 
Del Py my roth thou't{et me a weeping and thou {uift fo, 
ary that ewer I dreffe my felfe handfome al thy retume, wel 
carkenath end. - 4 
Fal, Some (acke Francis. 
Prince, Pemes Anonanon fir. — 7 
Fai, Ha? abaftard fonoe of the Kings? and artenot thou 
Poynes his brother? | : 
Prince Why thou globe of finfull continents, what alife 
doft thou leade? - 
Fat. A better thenthou, Jama gentleman, thou arta 
drawer. ; 
_ Prince Very trucfir , and I cometo drawe you out by the 
cares. 
Hof. Othe Lord preferue thy grace:by my troth welcom — 
to London, ,now the Lord bleffe that {weete face of thine, O 
Jefu, are vou come from Wales? | | 
: Fat, Thou horfon madde compound of maieltie, by this 
Jight, flefh and corrupt bloud,thou art welcome. 
~ Dell How?yau fat foole I fcorne you. 
> Peynes Mylorde, he will drive you out of yourreuenge, 
and ture all to. a meriment if you take not the heate. 
| Prince You horfon et a rou, how vildly did you 
fpeake of me now,before this honeft, vertuous, ciuill gende- 
woman? E 2 Hct. 
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| Hoft. Gods blefling of your good heart,and fo the is by my | 


troth. ; 
Fa/ft, Didft thou heare me? 
Prince Yeaand you knew measyou did , when you ranne. 
_ away by Gadbhil, you knew I was at your backe,and {poke it, 
on purpofé to trie my patience. 

| : kali#. No,no,no, not fo, I did not thinke thou waft within 

: earine, 

Prince Y (hall driue you then to confefle the wilfull abufe, 

and then I know how to handle vou. 
F.i/s#, No abufe Halla mince honour,no abufe, 
Trince Notto difpraife mec, and fal me pantler and bread- 
chipper,and I know not what? 
eh, Noabufe Hall, 

Pines Noabufe? 

Fait? No abufe Ned ith worlde, heneft Ned. none, I dif 
praifde hin before the wicked, thatthe wicked might nee fall 
inloue with thee: in which doing , Thauedenethe part of 3 
carefull fitend and atrue fubie&, and thy father ts to oiue ine 
thankes for it, no abufe Hall,none Ned, none, no faith boyes 
none, 

Prince Seenow whether pure feare and intire cowardize, 
| doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to clofe 
with vs: is the of the wicked, is thine hofteffe here of the wice ‘ 

ked,or is thy boy of the wickcd.or honeft Pardolfe whofe zeal 
burnes in his nofe of the wicked? 
Poynes . Anfwer thou dead elme,anfwer. 

7 F2/?, The fiend hath pricke down Bar dolfe rrecouerable, 
and his faceis Lucifers priuy kitchin, where he doth nothing 
butroft mau!t-worms, for the boy there is a good angel about 
hun, but the dinel blinds him too. : 

Prince For the weomen, 

Fa/f. For one of them thees in hell already , and burnes 

core foules:for th other f owe her mony,and whether fhebe 
dam nd for that I know not ; 


| | | Ebtt 
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Hof. Nol warramtyou. 

Falft. No !thinke thouartnot, I thinke thow art quit for 
that, mary there is another inditement vpon thee, for fufferin 
fleth to be eatenin thy houfe,contrary to the law for the whic 
J thinke thou wilt howle. | | 

Hof. Al vitlars do fo, whats a ioynt of mutton or twoina 
whole Lent? 

‘Prince You gentiewoman. 

Dol. Whiat faies your grace? 


Fal. His grace fases that which his fieth rebels againft. 
| _ Peyte kyockes at doore. 
Hoff. Who knockes fo lowdat doore? looke too’th doore 


there Francis. | 
‘Prince Peyto,how now, what newes? 

_ Peto The Kang yoartatherisat Weminfter, 

And there are twemy weake and wearied poftes, 

Come from the North,and as I came along 

I metand ouertooke a dozen captaines, 

Bareheaded,{weating, knocking atthe Tauernes, 

And asking euery one for fir lohn Falftaffe. 
Prince By heauen Poines,] feele me much too blame, 

So idely to prophane the precious time, 

When tempeft of commotion hike the fouth, 

Borne with blacke vapour,doth begin to melt, 

And drop vpon our oes vnarmed heads, 


Giue me ny fword and cloke: Falltaffe,good night, 


Exeunt Prince and Poynes, 


Fal. Now comes in the fweete{t morfell of the nicht, & we 
muft hence and Icaue 1 vnpickt:more knocking at the doore? 
how now, whats the anatter2 
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B:-, Youme'taway to court fr prefendy, ° . 
ok a Ze cuptuines itay at doore for you. 5 

Fa, Pay she muafiuans firra.farewel hofteffe,farewel Dol, 
you (:¢ my good wenches)how men of mers are fought af- 
ter,the vindelerauer may fleepe, when the man of ation 1s calld 
on farewell good wenches, if | bee not fent away pofte, I will 
{ee you igaine ere I goe. rh 

‘Del, cannot fpeake:if my heart be not ready to burft:wel 
fweete Lacke haue a care of thy felfe. 

Fal. Farewell, farewell. s ; exit. 
HUft, Well, fare thee well,I haue knowne thee thefe twenty 
| nine yeares, come | scart time, but an honefter, and truer 

hearted man:wel are thee wel, 
Bard, Miftris T ere- theete. 
Hoft, Whats the matter? 
Bard. Bid nuftiis Tere-fheete come to mv mafter, 


Hoff. O vesine Doll, runne, runne good Doll; come, the 
comes blubberd,yealwillyoucome DolR = 
exennt, 
| | Enter the King 9 his night-gewne 
| alone, 
King Go call the Earlesof Surrey and of War. . 


! Bat ere they come, bid them ore-reade thefe letters, 
| And well confider of them,make good fpeed. 
How many thoufand of my pooreft fubietts, 
Arcat this howte aficepe? dtleepe!s gentlefleep! 
Natures foft nurfe,how haue I frighted thee, 
T hat thou no more wilt weigh my eve-liddes downe, 
. And f{teop my fenaes in forgetfulnefle, 
Why rathe: fleepe heft thou in fmoaky cribbes, 
V Viftekie pallets {tretching thee, 
And hutht with buzzing night-flies to thy flumber, 
Thenin the perfumde chambers ofthegrea, 
Vader 
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Vonder the acs of coftly ftae, ) 

And. hilld with found of {weeteft melody? 

O thou dull god,why li fte thou with the vile 

In lothfome beds,and leaueft the kingly couch, 

A watch-cafe,or a common laram bell? 

Wilt thou vpon the high and giddy mafle, 

Seale vp the thip-boies cies, and rocke his braines, 

In cradle of the rude imperious furge, 

And in the vifitation of the winds, 

Who take the ruffian pillowes by the top, 

Curling their monftrous heads, and hanging them 

‘V Vith deaffing clamour in the flippery clouds, 

T hat with the hurly en itfelfe ee | 

Canft thou, 6 partial fleepe, giue them repofe, 

To thewee (esfon in iahowhe rude, iia 

And in the calneft, and moft ftilleft nighe, 

‘V Vith al apphances and meanes to boote, 

Deny itto a King? then (happy) low liedowne, 

Vacafie lies the Fead that wearesa crowne, 


Enter Warwike Surry and fir lobe 
oa Blt, | 


Wer. Many good morrowes to your maieftie. 
King Isit good morrow lords? 
War. ‘Tis onea clocke,and paft 
King V Vhy then good morrow toyopall my lords, 
Hauc you readoretheletterthatIfentvou? —- 
War. VVehauc my liege. 
King Then you perceine the body of our kingdome, 
How foule itis, what rancke difeafes grow, 
And with what dancer neare the heart of it. 
War. Vis but asa body yet diftempered, 
V Vhich to his former ftreneth may be reftored, 


“VVith good aduife and litle inedicine, 
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My Lord Northumberland wil fone beeouldh :--. | 
Kseg O God that one might reade the booke of fate, 

And {ee the reuolution ofthe ames, 

Make mountaines leuell, and the continent 

Weary of folide firmeneffe melt it (elte : 

Into the fea,and other tumes to fee, 

The beachie girdle of the ocean, 

Too wide for Neptunes hips,how chances mockes, 

And changes fill the cup of alteration, 

With divers liquors! O if this were {cene, 

The happieft youth viewing his progrefle through, 

What perils paft, what crofles to enfue? 

Would thut the booke and fit him downe and dies 

Tis not ten yeeres gone, 

Since Richard and Northumberland great friends, 

Did feaft togither.and in two yeare atcer. | 

Were they at warres:it is but eight yeares fince, 

This Perce was the man neerelt my foule, 

Whe hke a brother toyld in my affaires; 

Andlaied his love and life vnder fs Aer 

Yea for my fake,eucn to the eyes of Richard, - 

Gauc him defvance:but which of you was by? 

You coufen Neuel,(as I may remember) 

When Richard with his eye-brimme full of teares, 

Then checkt and rated by Northumberland, 

Did {peake thele wordes now proou'd a prupheci¢s . 

Northamberland,thou ladder by die which, 

My coufen Holingbrocke afcends my throne, | 

C hough then (God knowes) I had no fuch intent 
ut that neceffitie fo bowed the ft.ite, 

That I and preatnefle were compe!dro kiffe.) 

The time fhall come,thus did he followit, 

The tume wil come, that foule fin gathering head, 

Shall breake nto corruption: fo wenton, _ 

Fortelling this fame tunes condition, 


tenry the fourth. 


And the deuifion of our amitie. 

War. There isa hiftorieinall mens |liues, 
. Figuring the natures of the times deceaft: 
The which obferu’d, aman muy prophecie, 


Witha neere ayme of the maine chance of things, 


As yet not come to life,who in their {cedes, 
And weake beginning lie intreafured: 


Such thinges-become the hatch and broode of Ba e, 


And by the necefTary forme of this, 
King Richard might createa perfect cueffe, 
That great Northumberland then falfe to him, 
Would of that feede groweto a greater falfencile, 
‘Which fhould not finda ground to roote vpon 
Vnlefleonyou. 

King, Are thefethinges then neceflities, — 
Then let vs meet them like neceffities, 
And that fame word euen now cries outon vs: 
They fay the Bifhop and Northumberland, 
Arc fiftic thoufand {trong. 

War. Itcannotbemy Lord, : 
~ Rumour doth double like the voice,and eccho 
The numbers of the feared, pleafc it your grace, 
To go to bedde: vpon my foule,my Lord, 

The Powers thit you alreadie hauefent foorth, 
Shall bring this prife in very eafily: 
‘To comfort youthe more,I hauereceiued, 
A certain inftance that Glendour isdead: 
Your Maieftie hath beene this fortnight ill, 
And thefe vnfeafoned howers perforce muft adde 
Vontoyourfickneffle. 
"Kez. I willtake your counfaile, 
And were thefe inward warres once out of hand, 
Wewould(deare Lords) vnto the holy land, 
Enter Infisce Shallow,and Inftice 
. Sslence. 


Es 


exenneg 


Shal. 
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Shallow Comeon, come on, come on fir, giue me your 
hand fir, gue me your hand fir, an early ftirrer,by the Roode: 
and how dooth my good cofin Silens? 

Silence. Good morrow good cofin Shallow. 


Salo And how dooth my coofin your bed-fellowe? 


and your fayreft daughter and mine, my god-daughter El- 
len? 

Silens Alas,ablacke woofel,cofin Shallow. 

Sha’.w Byyea, andno fir : 1 dare faye my coofin Wil- 
hamis become a good {choller, he isat Oxford fill, ishee 
not? 

Silens Indeede firto my coft. 

Shallow A multthento the Innes acourtfhortly : T was 
once of Clements Inne, where I thinke they will talke of mad 
Shallow yet. 7 

Siiens Youwere cald Lufty Shallow then,cofin. 

Shallw By the mafle I was cald any thing , andI would 
haue done any thing indeed too, and roundly too : there was 
Land little loha Doyt of Stafford-thire, and Ulacke George 
Barnes, and Francis Picke-bone, and Will Squele a Cotfole 
man, youhad notfcurc fuch (winge- bucklersin al the Innes 
accurt azaine: and I may fay to you,we knew where the bona 
robes were, and had the beft ofthem all at commaundements 
then was Tacke Falftafle (now fir lohn) aboy, and Page to 
Thomas Mowhbrav duke of Norffolke. 

Silens Coofin,this fir John that comes hither anone about 
fouldiers? 

Shall. Thefame (fir Tohn) the very fame, I fee him breake 
Skoggins head at the Court gate, when awas aCracke , not 
thus hizh: and the very fame dav did 1 fight with one Samfon 

Stoct:efith a Fruiterer behinde Greyes Inne : Iefu, Iefu, the 
mad dayes that 1 haue {pent ! and to fee how many of my olde 
acquaintance are dead. 
Silens We thallall follow,coofin. 
Shai. Cextaine tis certaine,very fure,very fure,death(as the 
7 Phalmift 


f 


‘Pfalmift faith) is certaine to all,all thall die, How a good yoke 
of bullockes a¢ Samforth faire? Pt ae a od 

Siexs By my troth I was not there. 3 

Shel. Death is certaine : Is olde Deoble of your towne li- 
win ? 

' Sslens Dead fir. 
" Shal. Yefu,Tefu,dead! a drew a gvod bow, and dead?a thot 
4 fine fhoote : lohna Gaunt loued him well,and betted much 
money on hishead, Dead! awau!d haueclapt ith dowtat 
ewelue fcore,and caried you a forehand thafta anes and 
foureteene anda halfe, that it would haue doone aimansheare 
good tofce. How afcore of Ewes now? 

Silene Thereafter as they be,a (core of good Ewes may be 
worth tenne pounds. . 
' Shalt. Andis olde Dooble dead? 

Siens Heere come twoo of fir Iohn Falftaffesmen , asf 


0 Enter Bardalfe, and owe with bim. =: 
- Good morrow honeft gentlemen. os 

Bard. \befeech you,which is luftice Shallow? 
Shall. Yam Robert Shallow fir , a poore Efquire of this 
Countie, and one of the Kings Iuftices of the Peace: what is 
your pleafure with me? 

Bard. My Captaine, fir,commends him to you, my Cap- 
taine fir lohn Falftaffe, a tall gentleman, by heauen,anda moft 
gallant Leader, a 

Shall, He greets ne wel,lir,] knew hima ¢ood backfword 
man : how doth the good knight ? may I aske how my Ladie 
his wife doth? 

— Bar. Sir, pardon, afouldiour is better accommodate than 
with a wife. 


Shalow Iviswell faydein faith fir, and itis well faydein- | 


deede too, better accommodated, itis good, yeain deede is 
; ; it, 


ae 
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it, good phrafes, are furely, and euer were, very commnenda- 
ble, accommodated : # comes of accomemods , very good, a 
good phrafe. | 

Burdotie Pardonmefir, I hauc heard the worde , phrafe 
cal vouit? by this good day, Iknowe not the phrafe, but 
J will mavntivne the worde with my fworde, to bee afoul- 
dhour-like word, and 4 worde of exceedmg good command, 
Ly beauen : accommodated, thatis, when aman is, as 
fay, accommodated, cr when amanis, beeing whereby, a 
may be thought to be accommodated, whichis an exe 
thing. 


Ester fir lobu F alstaffe. 


Init. TWisvery iuft: looke, here comes cood fir Tohn, give 
me your good hand, giucmee your worlhippes good hand, 
by my troth you likewell, andbcare your ) ceres very well, 
welcome good fir John. 

Fal tanigladto fee you well. good maifter Robert Shal- 
low, maifter Soceard/as | thinke.) 

Shak, No fir Lon, sis my coofin Sileas,in commiffion with 
mec. 
Falft. Good maifter Silens, it well befits you fhould be of 
the Peace. 
— Siens Your good worhhip is welcome. 

Faist. Fie, thisis hot weather(gentlemen) haue you prow- 
ded me heerc halfe a dozen fufficient men? | 

Sha, Mary have we fir, will vou fit? 

Falff. Let me fee them i beech vou. 

Shall, Wherestherowle ? wherestherowle? wheres the 
rowle? let me fee, Ict me {ce,0.f0,f0,f0, fo (fo,f0) yea mary fir, 
Rafe Mouldy, letthem appecre as J call, let them do fo, let thé 
do Co, let me fee, where is Mouldv? | | 

Afonlty Here and it pleafe you. 

Sha. Whatthink you Girlohn, agood limbd fcllow,yong, 

7 firong, 
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and of goodfriend, = _ | F 

_ Fal, Is thy name Mouldie? , 
Mont, Yea,andtpleale you... ‘ 
Fe/, Tisthe more time thou wert vide. : | 


Shat, Ha,ha,ha,molt excellent yfaith things that are moul- 
dy lacke vfe:very fingular good,infarth well {aid fir lohn.veiy 
well faid. Loba prickes him, 

‘Mont, | was prickt wel enough before,and you could haue 
Jet me alone, my old-daine will be vndone now for one to doe 
her husbandrie,and her-drudgery,youneed not to haue prickt 


~ me,there are other incn fitter to go out then E. 


_ Fal, Goto,peace Mouldy, you thall go, Mouldy itis time 
you were {pent. | , 
Moul, Spent? 


"Shalt. Peace fellow, peace, ftand afide,know you where you 


are>for th'other fr Iohn: lee me fee Semon Shadow. 
Fel, Yeamary,letme hauc him to fit vader,hees keto be 

acald foldiour, | 

_ Shal, Wheres Shadowe — 

Shad. Here fir, 

Fal, Shadow,whofe fonne art thon? 

Shad, My mothers fonne fir. 

Fa Thy mothers fonnetlike enough, and thy fathers fha- 
dow fo the fonne of the female is the fhadow of the male: itis 
often fo indeede, but much of the fathers fub{tance. 

_ Shal. Do you like him fir Tohn? 

Fd. Shadow wil ferue for furnmer,pricke him, for we haue 
a number of thadowes fill vp the mufter booke. 

Sha’, Thomas Wart, - 

Fal. Wheres he? 

Ware Here fir. 

“Fal, Isthyname Wait? 

Ware Yealir.. 

| Fal. Thou arta very ragged wart. 

"” Shat, Shall [pricke him fir Iohn? 
: Fel. It werefuperfluous for apparell is builtvpon his back, 
E | 


at 
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and the whole frame {tands vpon pins, pricke him no more. . 

Shalt. Ha,ha,ha,vou can do it Gr,you can do it, I commend 
vou well: Francis Fecble, | | 
* Fechlé Here fir, 

Shal. What trade art thou Feeble? 

Feeble‘A womans tatler fir. 

Shale Sh: I pricke him fir? 

F.4. Youmay,but ithe had bina mans tailer hee'd a prickg. 
you: wilt thou make as manie holes in an enemies battaile, as 
thou haft done in a womans peticoite. 

Feeble 1 wi'ldo my good will fir,vou can have no more. 

Fal, Well faide good womans tailer, well {aide couragious 
Feeble, thou wiltbe as valiant as the wrathfull doue, or moft 
magnanimous moufe,pricke the womans tailer : wel M.Shal- 
low, dcepe M. Shallow. 

Feeble Iwould Ware might haue gone fir. 

Fal, Twould thou wert a mans tater, that thou mightft 
mend him and make him fit to goe,! cannot put him to a prie 
wate fouldier, thatis the leader of fo many thoufands , let thag 
{uffice moft forcible Fechle, 

Feelle It thall fuffice fir. 

Fal. Jam bound to thee reuerend Feeble,who is next? 

Shal. Peter Bul-calfeo th greene, 

Fal. Yeamary,lcts {ee Bul-calfe, 

Bul, Herefir, (roareagaine. 

Eat. Fore God alikely fellow, come pricke Bul-calfc ul hee 

Bul, OT ord,good iny lord capta'ne. 

Fal. What, doft thou aaa ine thou art prickt? 

Bel. O Lord fir,] ama difeafcd man. 

Fal, What difeafc hat thou? 

Bul. Ahorfon cold fir, acough fir, which I cought with 
ringing in the Kings affaires vpon his coronation day fir. 

Fal. Come, thou thalt go to the warresin a gowne,we wil 
haue away thy cold, and I wil take fuch order that thy friendes 
Shalring for thee. Is here all? 

Shad, Flere is wo more cald then your number, youmuft 

haue 
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_ but fpure here fir, and {0 I pray you goe in with meeto 
inner. | 
Fa. Come,| wil go drink with you,but I cdnot tary dimer: 
Tain glad to fee you, by my troth matter Shallow. 
| Sbal. O fir lohn, de you remember fiacewe lay all nighe 
in the windinil in fairl Georges ficld? 
_ Fal. No more of that matter Shallow. . . 
- Shal. Ha,twas amerry night, and is lane Night-worke a- 
uc? 
Falf. She liues mafter Shallow. 
Stal, She neuer could away with me. 
Fa, Neuer ncuer,fhe wold alwaies fay,fhe could not abide 
matter Shallow, es | ae 
Sha, By themafle I conld anger her too'th heart, the was 
then a bona roba,doth the hold her owne wel | 
Fal, Old old mafter Shalow. 
. © Shal, Nay the mutt be old, the cannot chufe but be old,cere 
tain fhees old,& had Robin Night-work by old Night-woik, 
before I'catrte to Clements inne. 
Scilens Thats fiftie flue yeare ago. 
Shal, Ha‘coufen Scilens that thou hadft feenethat that this 
Knight and I hauc feene,ha fir Iohn, faid I wel? 
Fal We haue heard the chimes at midnight M. Shallow, 
Sha. Thatwehauc thatwehaue, that we haue,in faith fir 
John we haue, our watch. worde was Hemboies, come lets to 
dinner, coine lets to dinner, Iefus the daies that wee haucfeene, 
come,come. | exennt, 
Bul, Good maifter corporate Bardolfe, ftand my friend, 
& heres foure Harry tenfhillings in french crowns for you, in 
very truth fir,, I had as liue be haned fir as g0,and yet for mine 
owne part fir I do not care, but rather becaufe I am ynwilling, 
and for mine owne part hauea defire to {tay with my friends, - 
elfe fir I did not care for mine owne part fo much, 
Bard, Go to,ftand afide, 
Monl, And good M.corporall captaine,for my old dames 
fake {tand my friend , The has no = to doeany thing — 
| 2 er 
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you fhall haue fir, 
‘Bar, Go to, {tand afide. = 
Feeb(SsBy my troth I care not, aman can die but once, we 
owe Goda death, ile nere beare abafemind , and't bee my 
deftny:fo,and't be not,fo,no man's too good to ferue's prince, 
and let 1t go which way it will, he that dies this yeereis quit for 
the next, | 
Bar Well faid,th'art a good fellow, 
feeble Fanhile beare no bafe mind, 
Enser Fi:lftaffe andthe Iufisces, 
Fal, Comefir,which men thall I haue 
Shal, Fourc of which you pleafe. 2 
Bar Sir,a word with you, | haue three pound tofree Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfe, | 
Fal, Go to,well. 
Shal,Come fir John,which foure wilyou haue? 
fal, Doyou chil: for me, 
Shal, Marv then, Mouldy,’ulcalfe, Fecble,and Sadow, 
Fal, Mouldy and Bulcalfe,for you Mouldy ftay at home, tif 
youarenaft feruice : and for your part Bulcalfe, grow til you 
come vato it, I will none of you, 
Shal, Sir Fohn,fir John, doe not your felfe wrong, they are 
om likelieft men, and I would haue you ferude with the 
eft. 
Fal. Wil youtel me/mafter Shallow) how to chufe aman 
care] forthe limbe, the thewes, the ftature,bulke and big af- 
femblance ofa man:cive methe (pirit M.Shalow:heres Wart, 
you fee whata ragged apparance itis, a fhall charge you, and 
dif-harge you wh the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
off and on fwifter then he that gibbets on the brewers buckets 
and this fame halfe facde tellow Shadow, giue me this man, he 
prefents no sitarke to the enciny,the fo-man may withas sreat 
aivieleuel at the edge of a pen- knife, and for aretraite how 
fwiftly wil this Feeblethe womans Tailer runne off? O giue 
mec the fpare men, and fpare me the great ones, putte a a 
uer 


calmer into Warts hand Bardolfe. 3 
. Bar. Hold Wart , trauers thas,thas,thas. 


Fai.Come mannage me your caliuer:fo,very wel,go to,very | 


» exceeding good, O giueme alwaies a little leatic, olde 
chopt Ballde, fhot : well faid yfaith Wart, thart a good fcab, 
hold,theres atefter for thee. | 

Shel, Heis not his crafts-mafter, he.doth not do itrichs I 
remember at Mile-end-greene, when I lay at Clements Inne, 
I was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs fhow, there was alittle 

iuer fellow, and a would inannage you his peece thus,and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and come youin, 
rah,tah,tah, would a fay, bounce wold a fay, and away again 
sa ago, and againe would acome : | fhall nere {ee fuch a 

ow, : 

Fal, Thefefeflowes wooll doe well M.Shallow,God keep 
you M.Scilens,| willnot vfe many words with you, fare you 
wel gentlemen both, thank you,I muft a dofen mile to night: 
Bardotfe eiue the fouldiers coates. 

Shal. Sir Iohn,the Lord bleffe you,God profper your af- 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vilit our houfe, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed, peraduenture J will with ye 
to the court. 

Fel. Fore God would you would. : 

$b.:/, Goto,| haue {poke ata word,God keep you. 

Fal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. exit 

Shal, On Bardolfe,leade the men away , asT returne I will 
fetch off thefe iuftices,] do fee the bottome of inftice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubieé& we old menare to this vice of lying, 
this fame ftarud.iuftice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildneffe of his youth, and the feates he hak donea- 
bout T urne-bull{trect,and ~_ third word alie, dewer paid 


to the hearcr then the Turkes tribute , I doe remember him. 


at Clements Inne, like aman made after fupper ofa cheefe pa- 
ring, when a was naked, he was for all the worldelikeaforke 
reddith with a head fantaftically caraed vpon it with a knife, 


a was fo forlorne, that his demenfions to any thicke fight were 
. FE ® ° 
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inuincible, a wasthe very genius of famine, yet lecherous as 8 
monkie,& the whores cald him mandrake,a came ouer in the 
rercward of the fathion, and fung thofe tunes to the ouer- . 
Cchutchehufwiues, thathe heard the Car-men wlaftle, and 
{ware they were his fancies orhis good-nights , and noweis 
thisvices dagger become afquire, and talkesas familiarly of 
Iohna Gaunt, as if he had bin fworne brother tohim, and 
tle be fvorn anere faw him but once in the tylt-yard, and there 
he burft his head for crowding among the Marfhalles men, I 
faw it.and told John. a Gaunt he beate his owne name, for you 
might have thraft him and all Lis aparell into an eele-skin, the 
cafe ofa treble hoboy wasamanfion for him aCourt, and 
now has he land and becfes, Wellile be acquainted with hina 
if Lreturne,and tthal go hard,butite make hima philofophers 
two {tones to me, ifthe yong Dafe bea baite for the old Pike, 
I feeno reafon in the law of nature but I may {nap at him, tll 
Time fhape,and there an end, 
Enter the Archlshop,Alwhray,Berdolfe,Hastings, wubia® 
the forrest of Gcultree. 
BiB. What is this forreft calld? 
Haft. Tis Gaultrce forreft,and’t thal pleafe vour grace. 
Bihop Here ftand,my lords,and fend difcoucrers forth, 
To know the numbers of our enemies: 
Hafhings We haue fent forth already, 
Pificp Tiswelidone, 
My friends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 
Tinuft acquaint vou. that I hauereceiu'd 
New dated letters from Northtmiberlind, 
Their cold intent,tenure,and fubftance thus : 
Vere doth he with his perfon,with fuch powers, 
Asmight hold fortance with his qualue, 
Thewhich he could not leuy: whereupon 
Heisretirde to ripe his groainz fortunes, 
To Scailnl anlesncliae in hearty prayers, 
That your attempts may ouer-hue the hazard 


And fearcfull mecting of their oppofite. . 
Mowb, 
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| enry the fourt. 
Mews. Thus do the hopes we haae in himn;touch ground, 
And dath themfelues to pecces. Enter meffenger 
 FlaStags Now, what newest 
Mefenzer Welt of this forreft, (carcely off a mile, 
In goodly forme camies on the enemy, 
And by the ground they hide, I iudge their number’ 
Vpon,or necre the rate of thirty thoufand. 
(Mowbr.y Theiutt proportion that we gaue them out, 
Letvs {way on,and face themin the field. 
Bibop What wel appointed Leader frents vs heere? 
Emer Wefimerland 
Mowbray \ thinke itis my lord of Weftmerland, 
Weft. Health and faire greeting from our General, 
The pnincelord Iohn and duke of Lancafter. _ | 
Bifoop Sayon my lord of V Veltmerlandin peace, _ 
‘V Vhat doth concerne your comming? | 
We. Thenmy L.vnto your Grace do I ini chiefe addrefle 
‘The fubftance of my fpeech : if that rebellion 
Came hke it felfe, in bafe and abieét rowtes, 
Led on by bloody youth,guarded with rage, 
And countenaunft by boyes and begegary. 
] fay, if damnd commotion fo appeare, 
In his true, native, and moft proper fhape, 
You,reverend father,and thefe noble Lordes, 
ad not beene heere to dreffe the owgly forme. 
Of bafe and bloody Infurre€tion : 
With your faire Honours. You (lord Archbifhop) 
Whofe Seais by a ciuile peace maintainde, 
Whofe beard the filuer hand of Peace hath toucht, 
Whofe learning and good letters Peace hath tutord, 
Whofe white inueftments figure innocence, 
The Doue, and very bleffed (pirite of peace. 
Wherefore do youfo ill tranflate vour felfe 
Out of the fpeech of peace that beares fuch grace, 
Tato the harth and boyftrous tongue of warre? 
Tuming your bookes to graues,your incke to bloud, y 
OW: 


Your pehnes to launces, and yourtonguedmme, © « - 
To alawd trumpet, and a point of warres oa 

Bib. Wheretore do I this*fo the queftion Rands: 
Briefly,to chis end we are all difeafde: 
The dangers of the daie’s butnewly gone, - 

V Vhofe.memorie is watten on the earth, 

V Vith yet appearing blood,and the examples 

Of euery minutes inflance ( prefent now,) 

Hath put vs in thefe ill-befeeming armes, . 

Notto breake peace,or any braunch of it, 

But to eftablith hecre a peace indeede, 

Concurring both in naine and quallitie, — Ae eas 

weit. V Vhen cuer yet was your appealedenied § © 
V Vherein haue you beene galled by he King? | 
What peere hath beene fubornde to grate on you? 

That you fhould {cale this lawlefle bloody booke 
Of forgde rebellion with a feale diuine, 

Byhop My brother Gencrall, the common wealth | 
I make my quarrell in particular. | 

West. Thereis no necde of any fuch redreffe, | 
Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why notto himin part,and to vs all 
That feele the bruxles of the daies before? ? | 
And fuffer the condition of thefe times, | 
To layaheauy and ynequall hand | 
Vpon our honors. 

Weft. But this is meete digreffion from my purpole. 


Here come J from our princely generall, 


. Toknow your griefes, to tell you from his Grace, 


‘That he will give you aydience, and wherein 

~ It thall appecre that your demaunds are iuft, 
You fhall enioy them,euery thing fetoff | 
That mizht fo muchas thinke vou enemies. 


Mowbray Buthe hath forcde vsto compel this offer, | 


And it proceedes from policie,not loue. | 
West. Mowbray,you ouerweene to take it (0: | | 
This offer comes from mercy, not from feare: . 
For loe,withinakenourarmy lies: °° 
Vpon mine honour, all too confident 
To giue admittance to a thought of feare: ! 
Our battell is more full ofnames than yours, : ! 
Our men more perfeét in the vfe of armes, 
Our armour all as {trong, ouir caufe the beft: 
Then Reafon will our hearts fhould be as good: 
Say you not then, our offer is compelld. 
Now, Well,by my will,we thall admitno parlee. 
Welt, That argues but the fhame of your offence, 
A rotten cafe abides no handling. 
Haftings, Hath the prince Iohn a full commiffion, 
_ Invery ample vertue of his father, 
To heare,and abfolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we thall ftand vpon? 
Welt. That is intended in the Generalles name, 
I mufe you make fo flighta queftion. 
Bifoop Then take,my lord of Weftmerland, this {cedule, 
For this containes our generall grieuances, 
Each cuerall atticleherein redreft, 
All members of our caufe both here and hence, 
That are enfinewed to this action, 
Acquitted by atruefubftantiall forme, 
And prefent execution of our willes, 
Tovsand our purpofes confinde, 
We come within our awefull bancks againe, 
And knit our powers to the arme of peace. 
Weft. This will I thew the Generall,pleafe you Lords, 
In fight of both our Lattells we may meete, 
Atetthercnd in peace, which God fo frame, 
Orto the place of diffrence call the fwords, 
Which muft decide it. Exit Weltorerland 
Bifoop My lord,we'will doefo, 


Atom, 
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Now There isathing within my bofome tells me 

That no conditions of our peace can f{tand, 
Haflings Feare you not, that sf we can make our peace, 

Vpon fuch large termes,and fo abfolute, 

As our conditions fhall confift vpon, 

Our peace thall {tand as firme as rockie mountaines, 
Mcub, Yeabut our valuation thal be fuch, 

That euery flight,and falfe deriued caufe, 

Y ea every idle, nice,and wanton reafon, 

Shall to the King tafte of this a€tion, 

T hat were our royal faiths martires in loue, 

We hall be winow'd with fo rough a wind, 

T hat euen our corne fhalfeeme as light as chaffe, 

And good from bad find no partition, 
Bifh, No,no,my lord.note this, the King is weary 

Cf daintie and fuch picking greeuances, 

F or he hath found,to end one doubt by death, 

Reuiues two greater in the heires of life: 

And therefore will he wipe his tables cleane, 

And keepe no tel. tale to Fis meinorie. 

That may repeate,and hiftory his loffe, 

To new remembrance:for full wel he knowes, 

He cannot fo precifel y weed this land, 

As his mifdoubts prefent occafion, 

His foes are fo enrooted with his friends, 

That plucking to vnfixan enemy, 

He doth vnfaften fo,and thake a friend, 

So that this land hike an offenfiue wife, 

That hath enragde him on to offer ftrokes, 

Asheis ftriking, holdes his infant vp, 

And hangs refolu'd correétionin the arme, 

T hat was vpreard to execution, 
Haft. Befides,the King hath wafted al his rods, 

On late offendors, that he now d-thlacke 

Thevery inftruments of chafir ..i:-ut, 

So that his power, lke toa phiingiaicuon, 


May 


enry the fourtb, - 


_ May offer,but not hold,- 
Bifoop Tis very true, , 
And therefore be aflurde,tny good Lord Marthall, 
If we do now make our attonement well, 
Our peace wil like a broken hmbe vnited,. 
Grow ftronger for the breaking. 
CMow. le itfo,hereis returnd my lord of Weftmerland. 
, Ester Wefimerland, ; 
Weft. Theprince is here at hand, pleafeth your Lordfl:ip 
To meet his grace inft diftance tweenc our armies. 
Enter Prince lobn and hes armie. | 
Atow.Y our grace of York, in Gods name then fet forward. 
Bifbop.Before,and greete his grace(tny lord) wecome. 
John You are wellincountred here,my coufen Mowbray, _ 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifhop, . 
And foto you Lord Haftings and to all. 
“My Lord of Yorke, it better fhewed with you, 
When that your flocke affembled by the bell, 
Enaircled you,to heare with reuerence, 
Your expofition on the holy text, 
That now to {ee you here,an yron man talking, 
Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme, 
Turning the word to fword,and life to death; 
That man that fits within a monarches heart, 
And ripensin the fun- thine of his fauor, 
. Would he abufe the countenance of the King: 
Alacke what mifcheefes might he fet ee 
In thadow of fuch greatnefle? with you Lord bifhop 
Ttis ewen fo,who hath not heard it{poken, _ 
How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 
To vs the fpeaker in his parliament, 
Tovsthiimagine voice of God himfclfe, 
The very opener and intelligencer, 
Betweenethe grace,the fanétities of heauen, 
And our du'l workings?O who thal beleeue, 
— But you mifufe the reuerence of your place, 
- G 2 Imply 


’ . T he [econd part of _ - 


Imply the countenance and grace ofheau'n, 


_Asa talfe fauorite doth his princes names 


In deedes difhonorable you haue tane vp, 
Vnder the aiertae zeale of God, 
The fubieés of his fubfticute my father, 
And both agamnft the peace of heauen and him, 
Hauc here vpfvarmd them. 
Byhop Good my Lord of Lancafter, 
Tam not here againtt your fathers peace, 
Butas I told my lord of Weftmerland, 
The tine mifordred doth in common fenfe, 
Crowd vs and crufh vs to this mon{trous forme, 
To hold our fafety vp : I fert your grace, 
T he parcels and particulars of our griefe, 
The which hath beene with {corne fhoued from the court, 
Whereon this Hidra, fonne of warre is borne, 
Whofe dangerous cies may well be charmd afleepe, 
With graunt of our moftiuft,and right defires, 
And true obedience of this madnes cured, 
Stoopetamely to the foote of maieftie. 
CANiow Ifnot,we ready are to trie gur fortunes, 

To thelaft man. 

Haft. And though we here fal downe, 
Wehaue fupplics to fecond our attempt, 
If they mifcarry, theirs fhal fecond them, 
And fo faccefle of mifchiefe fhall be borne, 
And heire from heire fall hold his quarrell vp, 
Whiles England fhall haue generation. 

Prince Youare too fhallow Haftings, much too thallow, 
To found the bottome of the after times. 

Weft. Pleafeth vour grace to anfwere them diredtly, 
How farfu:th you do hike their articles. 

Prince Vike themall,and do allow them well, 
And fweare here by the honour of my bloud, 
Aly fathers purpofes hauc beene miftooke, 
And {cme ubouthim hauetoo lauifhly, 


Wrefied 


Henry the fourth. 


Wrefted his meaning and riers 
My Lord, thefe griefes thall be with {peed redreft, 
Vppon my foule they thal, if this may pleafe you, 
Dittharge your powers vnto their {eucrafl counties, 
As we will ours,and here betweene the armies, 
Lets drinke together friendly and embrace, 
That all their ctes may beare thofe tokens home, 
Ofour reftored loue and amitie. 
| Bybop I take your princely word for thefe redreffes, 
! fp. rneezI giue it you,and will maintaine my word, 
And therevpon I drinke vnto your grace. 
| Prince Go Captaine, and deliuer to the armie 
This newes of peace, let them haue pay,and part. 
! I know it will well pleafe them, hie thee captaine. 
Bifhop Toyou my noblelord of Weftmerland. 
Weff, Ipledge your grace,and if you knew what paines, 
| I haue beftowed to breed this prefent peace, 
You would diinke freely but my loue to ye 
Shall thew it felfe more openly hereafter. 
B:eop I donot doubt you. 
West. Tamegladofit, 
Frealth to my Lord,and gentle cofin Mowbray. 
Atom. Youwilh me health in very happy feafon, 
For I amon the fodaine fomething ill. 
Bifoop Againftill chaunces men are euer mery, 
But heauineffe fore-runnes the good euent. 
West. Therefore bemery coze,fince fodaine forrow 
Serues to fay thus,fome good thing comes to morow. 
Bifoop Ecleeue me I am paffing light in fpirit, 
Mow. So much the worfe if your owne mile betrue, ont. 
Prin, Theword of peace isrendred,heark how they fhowt. 
Mow, This had bin cheerefull after vi€tory. 
Bifoep A peace is of the nature of aconqueft, 
For then both parties nobly are fubdued, 
And neither pasty loofer. 
Price Gomy lord, - 
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Andlet our ariny be difcharged too, 
And,2zood my lord,fo pleafe you, let our traines 
March by vs,that we may perufe the men, 
VVe fhould haue coap’t withall, 

Fiop Go,gaod Lord Haftings, : 
Andere they be difimift,let them march by. ewter Wefimer| and. 

‘Prince Vtruft Lords we thal lie to night togithers 
Now coofin,wherefore flands our army (til? 

Weft. The Leaders hauing charge from you to ftand, 
Wil not goe off vntil they heare you {peake. 

Trince They know their dueties. enter Flaffings . 

Hastings My lord,our ariny is difperft already, 
Like youthfuil (teeres vnvoaktthey take their courfes, 
Eaft,weaft,north,fouth,or hike a (choole broke Vp, 
Each hurries toward his home, and fporting place. 

Weft. Good tidings my lord Haftings,for the which 
Ido areft thee traitor of hich treafon, 
And you lord Archbifhop,and you lord Mowbray, 
Of capital treafon | attach you both. 

NMowtray Is thisproceeding iuft and honorable? 

Weft. Isvour aflembly fo? 

Biyfhop will youthus breake your faith? 

Prince 1 pawnde thee none, 
I promift you redrefle of thefe fame erieuances 
W hereof vou did complaine, whichby mine honour 
Twill performe,with a moft chriftian care. 
But for you rebels, looke to tate the due 
Ncete for rebellion: 
Moft fhallowly did you thefe armes commence, 
° Fondly brought heere,and foolifhly fent hence. 
Strike vp our drummes.purfue the (catered ftray: 
God,andnotwe,hath fafely fought to dav: 
Sone guard this teaitour to the blacke of death, 
Treafons truc bed, and yeelder vp of breath. 

lairum Emer Falfiatle - excuriions 
Fat. whats your name fir, of what condition are you, ae 
° 
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ofwhatplace? oa | 
Pi LamaKonightGr , and my name is Coleuile of the 


Fal. well then,Colleuile is your name,a Knight is your de- 
gtec,and your place the dale: Coleuile fhalbe ftill your name, 
a traitor your degree, & thedungeon your wh a place deep 
enough, fo thall you be {til Colleuile of che Dale. 

(ete. Arenotyou fir Iohn Falftafte? 

Fe. As goodamanas he fir,who cre Iam: docyc yeelde 
fir,or fhall I {weat for you? if I doe fweate, they are the drops 
of thy louers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rowze 
vp feare and trembling, and do obferuance to my merce... 

Colle.1 think you are fir lohn Fabltaffe,and in that thought 
yeelde me. 


Fal.1 haue a whole {choot of tongues in this belly of mine, 


and not atongue of thei all {peakes any other word but my - 


name_and | had but a belly of any indiffcrencie,I were fmply 
the moft atiuc fellow in Earope : mv womb, my wombe,my 


~ wombsndoes me, heere comes our Generall. 


Enter Iohn Weftmerland,and the ref. Retraite 
Iobn The heateis paft,follow no further now, 
Call in the powers good coofin Weftmerland. 
Now Falftaffe, where haue you beene all this while? 
'V Vher euery thing is ended,then you cotne: 
Thefe tardy trickes of yours wil on my life 


One tine or other breake fome gallowes backe. 


_ Fal. [would beefory my lord, but it fhoulde bee thus: I 
neuer knew yet but Rebukeand Checke , was the rewarde of 
Valor:do youthinke me a fwallow,an arrow,or a bullet2haue 
Tin my poore and old motion the expedition of thought ? I 
haue fpecded hither, with the very extreameft inch of poflibi- 
lity, I haue foundred nmefcore and od poftes, and here tranell 
tainted as am, haue in my pureand immaculate valour , ta- 
ken fir Iohn Colleuile ofthe Dale,a moft furious Knight and 
valorous enemy, : but what of thatthe faweme, and yeeldéd, 


that I may inftly ‘fay with the hooke-nofde fellow of. ar ie 


: there cofin,! came,faw,and ouercame, | 
Icha \twasmore ot his curtefie then your deferuing. 

Fait, 1 know not, here he is, and here 1 yeeld him, and I 
befeech your grace let itbe bookte with the reft of this daies 
deeds, or by the Lord, I wilhaue it in a particular ballad elfe, 
with mine owne picture on the top on’, (Coleuile kifling 
foote\to the which courfe, if] bee enforft, if you doe not 
fhew like cuilt twoo pencestoinee, and I inthe cleere skie of 
Fame, ore- dine you as much as the full moone doth the cin- 
dars of the element, (which thew like pinnes heads to her)be- 
Iceue nct the worde of the noble : therefore let me haue righe, 
and let Defert mount, 

Prince Thine’s too heauy to mount. 

Falf. Let it thine then. 

Prance Thinestoothicketo fhine. 

Faift. Letit do fomething,my good lord,that may doe me 
good,and call it what you will. 

Prince Is thy naine Colleuile? 

Col. Itismy Lord. 

Prince A famous rebell artthou Colleuile 

Fa&t. Anda famous true fubieé tooke him. 

Col. Yammy lord butas my betters are, 

Thatled me hither, had they bin rulde by me, 
You fhould haue wonne them deerer then you haue. 

Fal. 1 know not how they fold themfelues, but thou like a 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. enter WeStmer!. | 

Prince Now, have you left purfuie? 

Weft. Retraite is made,and execution ftayd. 

Prince Send Collcuile with his confederates 

> To Yorke.to prefent execution, 
Blunt leade him hence, and fee you guard him fure. 
And now difpatch we toward the court my lordes, 
I heare the King my father is fore fick, 
Our newes thall go before vs to his maieftie, 


Which cofin you fhall beare to comfort him, 


And 
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Abd wewithfober fpeede will follow you. 


. Fagt. My Lord,| befeech you giue me leaueto go through 
Glofterthire,and when you come to court, ftand my good lord 

in your good report. | 

Prixce Farc you wel Falftaffe, Lin my condition, thal better 
{peake of you thenyou deferue. : a 
Fad. IL would you had the wit, twete better than your dake- 

dome, good faith this fame yong fober blouded boy doth not. 

loue me,nor ani canot make hun laugh, but thats no maruel, . 
he drinkes no wine, theres neuer none of thefe demure boyes 

come to any proofe, for thin drinke doth fo cuer-coole theyr 

blood, and making many fith meales, that they fallinto a kind 

of mal¢ greene ficknes, and then when they marry, tliey gette } 
wenches , they are generally fooles and cowards which fome 
of vs fhould be too, but for inflammation:a good fherris facke 
hath atwo fold operation in it, it afcendes mee into the brane, 
dries me there ali the foolih and du!l and crudy vapors which 
enuirone it, makes it apprebenfiue, quicke, forgetiue, fullof 
nimble, fiery , and dcleétable fhapes, which deliuered ore to 
the vovce, Ag tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit. The fecond property of your excellent fherris,is the ware 
ming of the blood, which before (cold & fetled.)left the lyuee 
white & pale,which is the badge of pufilanimitie and cowar- 
dize: but the fherris warmes it, and makes it courfe from the 
inwards to the partes extreaines, it iMlumineth the face, which 
as abeakon, giues warning to al the reft of this little kingdoni 
man to arme, and then the vitall commoners, and inland petty 
{pirits,mufter me all to their ¢aptaine, the heart: who great and 
pufft vp with this retinew, doth any deed of courage : and this 
valour comes of fherris, fo that skill in the weaponis nothing 
without facke (for that fetsitaworke) and learningameere 
whoord of gold kept by a diuell, till facke commencesit, and _ 
fets it in aét and vfe . Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is 
valiant , for the cold blood he did maturally inherite of his fa- 
ther, he hath like leane, fterile, and bare land , manured,hus- 
banded and tilld, with excellent endeuour of drinking good 
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and good {tore of fertile therris , thathe is become very hote 
and valiant. If I had a thoufand fonnes,the firft humane prin- 
ciple I would teach them, fhould be, to forfweare thi th 
ons, end to addiét themfelues to facke. How new Bardolfe? 

. Fater Bardolfe, 
Bar, The army is difcharged all,and gone. 7 
Fal. Letthem goe, ile through Glofterthire,and there will 
Tvifit M. Robert Shallow Efquire , I hawe him already tem- 
pring betweene my finger and my thumb, and thordy willl 
feale with him,come away. 
Exter the King ,Warmike Kent, Thowss duke of Clarence, 
Hamephrey of Gloucefter. 
King Nowlords, if God doth gtue fucceffefull end, 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doores, 
We will our youth leade on to higher fields, 
And draw no {words but what are fandtifieds 
Our nauie is addreft,our power collected, 
Our fubftitutes in abfence wel inuefted, 
And euery thing lies leuell to ovr with, 
Only we wanta Intle perfonal ftreneth: 
And pawl vs ul thefe rebels now atoote, 
Come vnderneath the yoke of gouernment. 

War. Both which we doubt not,but your maiefty 
Shal foone enioy, 

King Huinphrey my fonne of Glofter, where isthe prince 
vour brother? 

Glo. Ithinke hees goneto hunt, my lord, at Winfor. 

King And how accompanied? 

Glo. I donotknow, mv lord. 

Kwg Isnothis brother Thomas of Clarence with him? 

Glo. No,my good lord,heis m prefence here. 

(lar. What would my lord and father? 

Kes Nothing but well to thee Thomas of Clarence, 
How chance thou art not with the prince thy brother? 
He loues thee,and thou doft negleét him, Thomas, 
Thou haft a better place in his affe€tion 


Thea 
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enry tae fourti. 
Then afl thy brothers, cherrith it 

And nobleoff ces thou maift effet — 
Of mediation after I am dead, 

Betweenc his greatnefle and thy other brethren: 
Therefore omit him not, blunt not hisloue, 
Nor loofe the good aduantage of his : 


For he is gracious ifhe be obfeni'de, 
He hatha teare for pittic,and ahand, | 
Open as day for meeting charitie, 
Yet notwithftandirig being incenft,heis flint, 
As humorous as winter,and as fodaine 
As flawes congealed in the fpring of day: 
His temper therefore muft be well obferud, 
Chide him for faults,and do it reuerendly, 
When you perceiuchis bloud inclind to mirth; - 
But being moody, giue him time and fcope, 
Tillthat his affions, tke a whale on ground 
Confound themfelues with working learne this Thomas, 
And thou thalt prouea fhelterto thy friends, | 
A hoope of gold tobinde thy brothers in, 
That the vnited veffell of ther bloud, : 
(Mingled with venome of fuggeftion, ; 
As force perforce,the age will powre it in,) 
Shall neuer leake,though it doe worke as {trong, 
As Aconitum,or rafh gunpowder. 
(la. T thall obferue him with all care and loue. 
King Why art thou not at Winfore with him Thomas? 
Tho. He isnot thereto day,hedinesin London, 
Kins Andhow accompanied? 
Tho. With Poines,and other his continual followers. 
Kar Molt fubieétisthe fatteft foyle to weeds, 
Andhe.the noble image of my youth, | 
Ts ouerfpread with them, therefore my griefe | - x 
Stretches it felfe bevond the howre of death: : 
The bloud weepes from my heart “~— 1 do fhape, 
, 2 n 


pens r as. 


In formes imaginary ,th'un 
And rotten times thatyou thal looke 
Whien | am fleeping with my aunceftors: 
For when his head-ftromg riot hathno curbe, 
V Vhen rage and hot bloud are his countellors, 
V Vhen meanesand lauith manners meete together, 
Oh with ph wings fhal i affedtions fle, | 
Towards fronting peril an oppofde decay? 

War. Mv graa ie Lord.you looke beyond him quite, 
The prince but fudics ire pea 
Likea ftrange tongue wherein to paine languages 
Tis needfnil that the moftimmodft word, 
Fc lookt vpon and Iearnt,which once attaind, 
Your highneffe knowes comes to no farther vie, 
But to be knowne and hated:(o, like grofle termes, 
T he prince willis the perfectnefle of time, 
Caft off his followers,and their memory 
Shall as a pattern,or a meafure le, 
By which his grace muft mete the hues of other, 

urning paft-cuils to aduantages. 
_ King Lis feldome when the bee doth leaue her comb, 
In the dead carion: who's here, Weftmerland? 

Enter Wefimerland, 
~. Weft, Health to my Gueraigne,and new happineffe 
Added to that that I am to deliuer, 
Pniace John your fonne doth kifle your graces hand, 
Mowbrav,the Bilhop,Screope,Haftings,and al, 
Are broughtt to the corre@tion of your law: 
There is notnow arelels {word vnth eathd, - 
But Peace puts forth her oliue eucry where, 
The manner kaw this ation hath bin bore, 
Here at more leifure may your highnelle reade, 
Wich euery courfe in his particular. 
King O Weltinerland,thou arta fummer bird, 

V Viich euerin the haunch ef winter fings 
‘The lifting vp of day:looke heres more newyes, enter Harcor.. 
Haxe. 


Hare, From enemies, heauens keep your maiefty, 
And when they ftand againft nent they fall a, 
As thofe that I am come to tell you of: 
The Earle Northumberland,and the Lord Bardolfe, 
Witha great power of Englith,and of Scots, 
Are by the thrieucof Yorkthire ouerthrowne, 
The mannet,and true order of the fight, 
This packet,pleafe it you,containes at large, | 
Ki. And wherfore fhould thefe good news make me ficke? 
Will Fortune neuer come with both hands full, 
But wet her faire words Mil in fouleft termes? 
She either giues a {tomach,and no foode, 
Such are the poore in health: or elfe a featt, 
And takes away the ftomach, {ach are the rich 
That haue aboundance,and enioy it not: 
I fhould reioyce now at this happy newes, 
Aud now my fight failes,and my beaine is giddy, 
O me,come neare me,now I am much ill, 
Hum, Comfort your maictty. 
Clar, O my royall father! 7 
Weft, My foueraigne Lord,cheere vp your felfe, look vp, 
War, Bepatient princes,you do know thefe fits | 
Are with his highneffe very ordinary. 
Stand from him, giue him ayre,heel ftraight be wel, 
(lar, No,no,he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 
Thinceflant care and L-bour of his mind, 
Hath wrought the Mure that fhould confine it in, 


So thin that life lookes through, 


Hum. The pconlefeare me, for they do obferue 
Vofather'd heires, and bothly births of nature, 
The feafons change their manners, as the yeere 
Had found forne moneths a fleepe,and leapt them ouer, 
Cir. Thenuer hath thrice eres ebbe between, 
And the old folk, (Times doting clicstcles,) 
Say, itdid foa lide ume bstore : 
Thatour creat grandfire Ed. 2: : Rone 
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iar, Speake lower, princes, for the King recowers, 
Hum. This apoplexi wil certaine be his end, 
K&ng 1 pray you take me vp,and beare me hence, 
Into fee other chamber. 
Let there be no noyfe nade my ae friends, 
Volefle fome dull and fauourable hand 
Wi! whifper mufique to my weary fpinite. 
War, Call forthe mufique in the other roome. 
Kinz Set me the crowne vpon my pillow here. 
Clir. His eieis hollow,and he changes much. 
War. Leffenovie,lefle noyfe. Emer Har 
Frimce Who fawthe duke of Clarence? 
Clir. Lam here brother, ful of heaumeffe. 
Prince How now,raine within doores, and none abroad? 
How doth the King? 
Hum, Exceeding iff. 
Prince Heard he the good newes yet? tellit him. 
Ham. He vttred much vpon the hearing it, 
, Prince If he be ficke with ioy,heele recoucr without phi- 
icke. : 
Wir. Notfomuch noyfe my Lords, {weete prince, fpeake 
lowe, the King your father is difpofde to fleepe. 
Cla. Letys withdraw into the other roome. 
War. Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 
Prince No,| wil fit and watch heere by the King. 
Whi doth the Crowne lic there vpon his pillow, 
Heing fo troublefome a bedfellow? 
QO politht perturbation! golden care! 
Thatkcepft the pore of Slumber open wide 
Tomany awatchtull night, fleepe with itnow! 
Yetnot fo found, and halfe fo deeply (weete, 
Ashe whofe brow “with homely bigzen bound) 
Snores out the watch of night. O mareftie! 
When thou doft pinch thy be:rer,thou dof fit 
Likearich armour worne in heate of day, 


That fraldtt with Gfty (by his gates of breath) 
: There 


There lies a dow!ny feather which ftirs not, 

Did he fufpire,that light and weightlefle dowlne 
Perforce muft moue my gracious lord my father: 
This fleepe is found indeede, this is a fleepe, 
That from this eae Ri ay aa diuort 


So many Englith Kings, caw from me, 


~ Isteares and heauy forowes of the blood, 


Which nature,loue,and filial tenderneffe 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plentcoufly: 
My due from thee is this imperiall Crowne, 
Which as immediate frou thy placeand blood, - . 
LDeriues it felfeto me : loe where it fits, 
Which God thal guard,and put the worlds whole firength 
Into one giant arme, it thal not force, 
This lineal honor from me, this from thee 
Will Ito mine leaue, as tis left to me. axel, 
Enter Warwicke,Gloucester,Clarence. 
King Warwicke,Gloucefter,Clarence, 
Clar. Doth the King cal? 
War. What would your Maiefte? 
King Why did you leaue me here alone,my lords? _ 
(7s. We left the prince my brother heremy liegewhovi-e 
dertooke to fit and watch by you. | 
Kmg Theprince of Wales,whercis heilet me fee him : he 
is not here. 
War. Thisdoorcis open,heis gone this way. 
Hum. He came not through the chamber where we ftaide. 
Korg Whereis the Crowne? who took it from my pillow? 
War. Whenwewithdrew,my liege,we leftit here. 
King The Prince hath taneit hence go feeke him out: 
Ts hefo haftie, that he doth fuppofe my fleepe my death? 
Finde him, my Jord of Warwicke,chide him hither. | 
This part of his conioynes with my difeafe, 
And hclps to end me:fee,fonnes,what things you are, 
How quickly nature falls into reuolt, | 
When gold becomes her obiett? | 
| For 
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~ For this,the foolith ouer-carefull fathers 


Haue broke their fleepe with thoughts, : 

T heir braines with care,thcir bones with indaftrys 

For this they haueingrofled and pilld vp, 

The cankred heapes of {trange atcheeued gold: 

For this they hae beene thoughtfull to inueft 

Their fonnes with arts and martiall exercafes, 

When hixe the bee toling from euery flower, 

Our thigh, packt with ware our mouthes with hony, 

Webring itto the hiuesand like the bees, 

Are murdred for our paines,this bitter tafte 

Yeelds his engroflements to theending father, 

Now whereis he that will not fay fo lorig, | 

Till his friend ficknefle hands de eaunlneeee Warwicke, 
War. My Lord, found the prince in the next roome, 

Wathing with kindly teares, his gentle cheekes, | 

V Vith fuch’a dcepe demeanour in great forrow, 

That tyrasmy which neuer quaft but bloud, | 

V Vould by beho!ding him,haue watht his knife, 

V Vith gende cie-drops,heeis comming hither. Enter Harry. 
King But wherefore did he take away the crowne} 


-Loe where he comes,come hither tome Harry, 


Depart the chamber,leaue vs here alone. extun, 

. . Harry T never thought to heare vou fpeake againe. 
King Thy with was father (Harry,)to that thought - - 

I ftay toolong by thee, I weary thee, a 

Doft thou fo hung r for mine emptic chaire, 

That thou wilt necdes inueft thee with my honors, 

Before thy howre be ripe!O foolith youth, 


Thou feek{t the greatneffe that will ouerwhelme thee, 


Stay butt alittle, for my clowd of dignity 

Ts he'd from falling with fo weake a wind, 

Thatit will quickly drop: my day is dim, 

Thou haft ftolne that,which after fome few houres, 

V Vere thine,wr out offence,and at my death, 
Thou haft {eald vp my expeétation, = 
ae Thy 
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Thy bife did manifcft thou low'd& me not, — 7 a 
And thou wilt haue me die,affurde of it, 
Thou hidft a thoufand dggess in thy thoughts, 
V Vhom thou hatt wherted on thy {tony heart, 
To ftab athalfean howerofmyhfe. = . 
b A eset thou not — me halfe an hower! ! 
en get thee zone,and diggem e thy felfe, 
And bid the mery bells ‘inet ieee : 
That thou art crowned, not that I am dead: 
Letall the teares that fhould bedew my hearfe | 
Be drops of Baline,to fanétifie thy head, : 
Only compouud me with forgotten duft. | 
Giue that which gaue thee life, vnto the wormes, : 
_ Plucke downe my officers, breake my decrees, 
For now atime is coms to mocke at Forme: 
Harry the fift is crownd,vp vanitie, . 
Downe royal] ftate, all you fage counfailers,hence, _- 
And tothe Enelifh Court aflemble now 
From euery rezion,apes of idlenefle: 
Now neighbour confines,purge you of your fcumme 
Haue vou aryffin that will (weare, drinke,daunce, 
Reudl the night rob,murder,and commit. 
The oldctt finnes,the neweft kind of waies? 
Be happy,lic will trouble you no more. 
England thal double gild his trebble gilt, 
England fhall giue hin office honour, might: 
For the fift Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 
The muffle! of reftraint,and the wild dogge 
Shal fleth his tooth on euery innocent. 
O my poorekingdome'!ficke with cuill blowess 
VV hea that my care could not withholdthy riots, 
VVhat wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 
O thou wil beawildernefleagaine, 
Peopled with woolues, thy old inhabitants, 
Prince O pardon me, my liege, but for my teares, 
The ino: inpedunenis vato my {peech, 


recor 
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Thad foreftald this deere amd deeprebuke, 
Ere you with griefe had fpoke,and I had heard 
Tie courfe of it fo farsthere is your crowne? 

- And he that weares the crowneimmontally, 
Tong gard it yours : iF | affeét # more, 
Then as your honour, and as your renowne, 
Let me no more from this obedserice rife, 
V Vhich my moft inward true and duteous fpirit, 
Teachieth this proftrate and exterior bending, 
God witnefle with me, When_I here came in, 
And found no courfe of breath within your maicfly, 
How cold it ftrooke my heartlif I do faine, 
O let mein my prefent wildnefle die, 
And neuer hue to fhew th'incredulous world, 
The noble change that I haue purpofed. 
Comming to looke on you, thinking you dead, 
And dead alinoft, my liege, tothinke you were, 
I {pake ynto this crowne as hauing fence, 
And thus vpbraided it:the care on thee depending, 
Hoth fed vpon the body of my father, 
Therefore thou beft of gold,art worfe then gold, 

~— Other leffe fine,in karrat more precious, 
Preferuing life in medeine potable: 
But thou,mnoft fine moft honourd,moft renown'd, 
Ratt eate thy bearer vp:thus my moft royal liege, 
Accufing it, put it on my head, 
To trie with itas with an enemy, 
That had before my face murdered my father, 
The quarrell ofa true inheritour, 

— But ifit didinfe& mv bloud with iay, 
Or fwell my thoughts to any ftraine of pride, 
If any rebel or vaine fpirit of mine, 
Did with the leaft affe€tion ofa welcome, 
Give entertaincment to the might ef it, 


Let God for eucr keep it fom my head, 


‘And make meas the pooreft vaflate is, 
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That doth with aw and terror kneele to it. 

King God putin thy mind to take it hence, 
That thou might win the more thy fathers lone, 
Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it: 

Come hither Harry, fit thou by my bed, 

Aad heare (I thinke) the-very lateft counfaile 
That euer 1 thal breathe.God knowes (my fonne) 
By what by-paths, and indire& crookt waies, = ¢ 
I met this crowne,and I my felfe know well, 
How troublefome it fate vpon my head: | 

To theeit hall defcend with better quiet, 

Better opinion, better confirmation, 

Foral the foyle of the atchievemnent goes, 

With me into the earth, it feemd in me, 

But as an honor {natch with boiftrous hand, 
And | had many liuing to vpbraide 

My gaine of it, by their affiitances, 


_ Which daily grew to quarrell and to bloudfhed, 


Wounding fuppofed peacezall thefe bold feares 


Thou felt with perill L haue anf{werd: 


For all my raigne hath beene but asa Scene, 

A€ting that argument:and now my death 

Changes the mood, for whatin me was purchaft, 

Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

Sotliou the'garland wearft fuccefliuely, 

Yet though thou ftandft more fare then I could do, 

T hou art not firme enough, fince griefes are greene, 

Andall thy friends which thou nmaft make thy friends, 

Haue but their {tings and teeth newly tane out: 

By whofe fell working I was firft aduaunft, 

And by whofe power I well might lodge a feare 

To beagaine difplacde: which to nen 29 

I cut them off,and had a purpofe, now 

To leade out manic to the Holy Land, 

Left reft,and lying fil, might make pay looke, 
_ 2 


Too neate vnto my ftate:thercfore,my Hiny, 

Beit thy courfeto bufie giddie mindes 

: With forraine quarrells,that aétion hence borne out, 
May wafte the inemory of the former dayes. 

More would J, but my lungs are walked fo, 


.  Thatftrength of fpeech is vetetly denied mez 


How I came by the crowne,O God forgiue, 

And grant it may with thee imtrue peace live. 

Priace Youwonit,worett, kept it, cane it me, 

Then plaite and right mutt sny potfelion be, 

Which I with more then with a common paine, 

Gaintt all the world will rightfully maintame. enter Lanceffer, 
King [ooke,looke,here comes my ohn of Lancafter. 
Lanc. Health, peace, and happinefle to my royall father, 
King Thou bring{t me ere cand peace fonne Joha, 

But health (alacke) with youthfull wings is lowne | 

From this bare witherd trunke:vpon thy fi ght, 

My worldly bufines makes a period: 

Whereis my lord of Warwick 
Frince My Lord ot Warwicke. 

K:ng Doth any name perticular belong 
Voto thelodging where I firft did fwound? 

War. Tiscald Terufalem, my noble Lord. 

Kine Laud be to God,euen there my life muft end, 

It hath bin prophecide to me many yeares, 

I fhould not dic,Lutin Terufilem, 

Which vainely I fuppefde the Holy Land: 

Butbeare me to that chamber,theretle lie, Exter Shallow, 

En that Jerufalem fhall Harrv die.  alitaffe,and Burdcife 

. shal. By cock and pic fir,you ‘hal not away to night,what 

~ Pany Tay? 

Taji. Yoa malt extufe me mafter Robert Shallow. 

Sh2zf, Twill not excule vou, you {hall not be excufde, ex 
cufes (hall not beadmitted, there1sno excufe hall ferue, you 
fra!! not be excufde:why Dauy. 

Dag Bere hn ; | 
r | Shak 


e . 
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Sha. Daany,Dauy, Dauy, Dany, let me fee Dany, let me Re 
Dauy, let mefee, yeamary V Villigm Cooke,bid him come 
hither, fir John, you tha! not be excufed. 

Dag Mary fir thus, thofe precepts can not be ferued, and 
againe fir, (hal we fow the hade land with wheate? 

Shzl, V Vithred wheat Dauy, but fer V Villiam Cooke 

are there no yong pigeons? _ 

Dany Yes fir,here is now the Siniths note for fhooing and 

w-yrons. 7 

: Sha Letitbe caftand payed: fir Iohn,you fhal not be ex- 
cufe : 
Dasy Now fir, anew lincketo the bucket muft needcs be 
had:and fir,do you meane to ftop any of V Villans wages,a- 
bout the facke he loft at Hunkly Faire? | 

Shal, A thallanfwer it : fome pigeons Dauy, acouple of 
fhortlege'd hens, a ioynt of mutton, and any pretty lide unie 
Kick- fhuwes,tell wilham Couke. 

Dasy Doth the man of warre ftayall mehe fir? 

Sbal. Yea Davy, I will vfehim well, a friendith courtis 
better then a penic in purfe:vfe his men wel Dauy,for they are 
arrant knaues,and will backbite, | 

‘Dany Noworfe then they are back-bitten fir,for thy haue 
maruailes foule linnen. 

Shalt, VVellconceitcd Nauy, about thy bufineffe Dauy. 

Dany 1 befeech vou fir to countenance V Vilham Vifos 
of Woncote azain{t Clement Perkes a’th hill. 

Sha. Thereis many complaints Dauy againft that Vifor, 
that Viforisan arzant knaue on my knowledge. | 

Daay I eraunt your worfhip that heis aknauefir: but vet 
God forbid fir,but a knaue thould haue fome countenance at 
his friends requeft,an hone ft man firis able to {peake for hime 

felfe,when aknaue is not: 1 haue feru'de your worfhip wuly fir 
this eight yeares,and I cannot once,or twice in a quarter beare 
outaknaueagainft an honeft man, haue litle credit with your 
worlhip:the knoue ts mine honeft friend fir, therfore I befeech 
you let him be countenaunft. 
hee I 3 Sbal 
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: Shal. Goto T fay,he thal haueno wrong,look about Dauy: 
where are you fir Iohn?come,come,come,off with your boots, 
giuc me your hand mattcr Pardolfe. 

Bard, Lam glad to {ce your worthip. 

Shal Ith ak thee with my heart kind mafter Bardolfe and: 
welcome my tall fellow,come fir Iohn. 

Fat}. Ile follow you good maifter Robert Shallow : Bar- 
dolfe, looke to our horfes: if | were fawed into quantities, I 
fhou!d inakefoure dozen of fuch berded hermites ftaues as 
miaifter Shallow : itisa wonderfull thing to fee the femblable 
coherence of hismens foirits, and his, they, by obferuing him, 
do beare themfelues like tooltth Iuftices : hee, by conuerfing 
with them, ts turned into a luftice-like feruingman, their fpirits 
are fo married in coniun ion, with the participation of fociety, 
that they flocke together in confent, like fo many wild-geefe. 
If Lhad a fuite to mafler Shallow , I would humour hismen 
with the nnputation, of beeing neere their maifter : if to his 
men, I would curry with maifter Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his feruants. It is certaine, that eyther wife 
bearing,or ignorant cariage is caught,as men take difeafes one 
of another : therefore let men take heede of their company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow,to keepe prince — 
Harry in continuall laughter the wearing outof fixe fafhions, 
which is foure termes,or two actions anda fhal laugh without 
interuallums . © itis much thata hie, witha flight oathe, and 
aicit, witha fad browe, will doe with a fellow that never had 
the ach in his fhoulders : O you thall {ce him laugh tl his face 
be like q wet cloake ill laide vp. . 

Sh-l. Sir Tolin. 

- Fol. Tcomemaitter Shallow. come mafter Shallow. 
Enter Warwtke dake riumphrey,L.chiefe lustice, Thomas 
_ Clarence .Prince.Ichn Wefimerland, 
Wr, How nowsmy lord chicfe Iuttice, whither away? 
Tuff. How doth the King? 


War. J sceeding well,his cares are now all ended. 
Juft. Lhopenot dead. o-4 


War. 
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Wer. Hees walkt the way of nature, 
And to our fesheliuesnosnore. 
Int. I would his Maieftie bad calld me with him: 
The feruice that I truely did his life, 
Hath leftme open to all iniuries. 
War. Indeede I thinke the yong King loues you not. 
Inff. T know he doth not,and do arme my felfe 


To welcome the condition of the time, 


Which cannot looke more hideoufly vpon me, 
Than I haue drawne it in my fantafie. 
Enter John, Thoms end Humphrey, 
War, Heere come the heauy iflue of dead : 
O thatthe liuing Harry had the temper | 
Of he,the worft of thefe three gentlemen! 
How many Nobles then fhould holde their places, 
That mutt {trike faile to fpirites of vile fort? 
Inft. O God,I feare all will be ouer-turnd. 
John Good morrow coofin Warwicke, good morrow. 
Prin.ambo Good morrow coofin. 
John Wemeete like men that had forgot to fpeake. 
War, We do remember,but our argument 
Zs all too heauy to admit much talke. | 
Jobn Wcll,peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 
Inff. Peace be with vs, left we be heauier. 
dy me O good my lord, you haue loft a friend indeede, 
And I dare fweare you borrow not that face 
Of (eeming forrow, itis fure your owne. 


Jebx Though no man be aflurde what grace to finde, 


You ftand in coldeft expeétation, 


Tam the forier, would twere otherwife. 
Cla. Well,you mutt now fpeake Gir Tohn Falftaffe faire, 

Which fwimmes againft your {treame of quallitie. | 
Inft. Sweet princes,whaI did,I didin ? 

Led by th impartiall conduct of my foule. | 

And never fhall you fee that I will begge ms 

A ragged and foreltald remiflion, 7 


Tf truth and vpright innocencie faile me. 
He to the King my maifter that is dead, 
And tek hin who hath (ent me after hum, - Enter the Prince 
War. Herecames the Prince. and Blame 
Ieft. Good motrow,and God faue your maieftie. 
Prince Thisnew and gorgeous garment Maiefty 
Sits not fo eafie on me,as ou thinkes 
Prothers,you mixtyour fadnefle with fome feare, 
This 1s the Enghith,notthe T urkith court, 
Not Amurathan A murath fucceedes, 
Eut Harry Harry:yet be fad,zood brothers, 
For by my faith it very well becomes you: 
Sorrow {0 royally in vou appeares, 
That Iwill deeply put the fathion on, 
"And weareit in my heart:why then be fad, 
But entertsine no more of it,good brothers, a 
Thena ioynt burden layd vpon vsall, 7 os 
For me,by heauen(1 bid you be affurde) 
Me be your father,and vour brother ton, 
Tet me but beare your loue, Ie beare your cares: 
Yet weepe that Harries dead,and fo will J, 
But Harry lives, that (hal conuert thofe teares 
By number mto howres of happinefle, 
Bro. Wehopeno otherwife from your maiefty. : 
_ Prence Youal looke ftrangely on me,and you moft, 
You sre] thinke aflurde I loue you not. 
8 Tam aflurde,if ] be meafurde rightly, 
Your maicity hath no iuft caufe to hate me. 
Prince Noehowmighta princeof my great hopes forget, 
"- So greatindignities ee vpon me 
_ What,rate, rebuke,and rough'y fend to prifon, 
Thimmediate heire of England? was this eafie? 
i May this be wafht in lethy and forgotten? 
7 Inf. then did vfe the perfon of your father, 
ho. The image of his — laytheninme, ! 
i Andinth adinini{tratonofluslaw, =. 
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Whiles I was bufie for the common wealth, 
Your Highnefle pleafed to forget my place, 
The maieitie and power of law and iuttice, 
The image of the King whom I prefented, 
And {trooke mein my very {cate of iudgement, 


~- Whereon, (as an offendor to your father,) 


I gaue bold way to my authonity, 

And did commit you:if the deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To haue a fonne fet your decrees at naught? 

To plucke downe Iuftice from your awful bench? 
Totrip the courfe of law,and blunt the fword, 
That guards thepeace and fafetie of your perfon? 
Nay more, to fpurne at your moft royall image, 
And mocke your workings ina fecond body? 
Queftion your royall thoughts,make the ale yours, 
Be now the father, and propofe a fonne, 

Heare your owne dignity fo much prophan'd, 
See your moft dreadfull lawes fo loofely flighted, 
Behold your felfe fo by a fonne difdained: 

And then imagine me taking your part, 

Andin your power foft filencing your fonne, 
After this cold confiderance fentence me, 


_ And as you are a King, fpeake in your ftate, 


What I haue done that misbecame my place, 
My perfon, or my lieges foueraigntie. 

Prince You are right Iuftice,and you weigh this well, 
Therefore ftill beare the Ballance and the Sword, 
And I do with your honors may encreafe, 
Til you do liueto fee a fonne of mine 
Offend you,and obey you as I did: 
So hall I liue to fpeake my fathers words, _ 
Happie am I that hauea man fo bold, ar 
That dares do iuftice on my proper fonne: 
Andnotleffc happie, hauing fuch a fonne, 
That would deliuer vp his greatnefle fo, “ 
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Into the hands of Iuftice you did commit mez 
| For which I do commitinto your hand, 
Th'vnftained {word that you haue vfdeto beare, 
With this remembrance,that you vfe the fame 
With the hike bold,iult, and impartial {pirit, 
As you haue done paul! me:there is ny hand, 
You fhall be as a father to my b Keck 
My voice fhall found as you do prompt mine care, 
And I wil ftoope and humble my intents, 
To your well pra&tizde wife dire€tions. 
And princes all, beleeue me 1 befeech you, 
My father is gone wild into his graues 
For in his toomb hie my affe€tions, 
| And with his {pirites fadly I furuiue, | 
Tomocke the expectation of the world, e* 
| To fruftrate pro phiedevand to race out, 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me downe 
After my feeming thetide of bloud in me 
| ; oe 
Hath prowdely flowd in vanitie till now: 
Now doth itturne,and ebbe backe to the fea, 
Where it fhall mingle with the ftute of flouds, 
And flow henceforth in formall maieftie. 
Now call we our high court of parliament, 
And let vs chufe fuch limbs of noble counfaile, 
That the great bodie of oun {tute may goe, . 
| »  Inequall ranke with the beft gouernd Nation, 
, That warre,or peace,or both at once, may be, 
As things acquainted and tamiliar to vs, 
In which your father fhall haue formoft hand; 
> Our coronation done, we wilaccite, 
(As I before remembred/all our ftate, 
} And:God configning to my good intents, ) 
! No prince nor peere fhall haue tuft caufe to fay, 
| God thorten Hames happy life one day. 
Enter fir ohn, Shutlow,S culens, Dany, Bardolfe,page. 
Sial. Nay vou thall fee my orchard,where,in an arbour we 


will 


exit. 


‘ 
t 


eee 


_ dith of carrawaies and 


_ mafter Page good mafter Page 
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willeate a la{t yeeres pippen of mine owne , with 2 
ne i forth:come coofin Scilens, and then 
to be | 


Faif. Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling,and rich. 
Sal. Barraine,barraine, barraine,beg gars all, beggars all fir - 


John, mary good ayre:fpread Dauy, {pread Dauy, well faide 


auy. 
Fal This Dauy ferues you for good vies , heeis your fer- 
uing-man,and your busband. | | 

"Shal, A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good varlet fir 
Iohn : by the mas I haue drunke too much facke at fupper : a 
good varlet:now fit downe,now fitdowne,come cofin. 

Scilens A firraquotha, we hall do nothing buteate and 
make good cheere, and praife God for the merry yeere, when 
fieth is cheape and females dear., and lufty laddes roame here 
and there fo merely and euer among fo menily. 

fr lobn Theres a merry heart,zood M.Silens,ile giue you a 
health for that anon. | 

Shal. Give mafter Bardolfe fone wine, Dauy. , 

Dany Sweet fir fit,ile be with a anon, molt (weet fir fit, 

yt: proface,what you want in 
meate,weele hauein diink, but you muft beare,the heart's al. 


Shat. Beinery mafter Bardolfe, and my litle fouldier there, 


‘be merry. 3 
Scilens Be merry, be mery,my wife hasall, forwomenare — - 


fhrowes both fhort and tall, tis merry in hal when beards wags 
all,and welcome mery fhrouetide,be mery,be mery, 

ac I did not thinke mafter Scilens had bin a man of this. 
mettall. = 

Scilens Who I?] haue beene mery twice and once ere now. 

| Emer Dany, | 

Dany Theresa dith of Lether-coates for you. 

Shal, Dauy? 
; Dasy Your worlhip: Ile be with you ftraight,a cup of wine 


r. : | 
Sctlens A cup of wine thats briske and fine,and drinke vnto 
| oO K 2 : the | 
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the leman mine, and a mery heart lues long a. 
Falst. Well (aid mafter Scilens. 
Scitens And we thall be mery, now comes in the fweete a'th 


he. 
ve ait Health and long life to you mafterScilens, 

Scailens Fill the cuppe, and let it come, ile pledge you a mile 
toothbottome. 

Shal, Honeft Bardolfe, welcome, if thou waneft any thing, 
and wilt not call, befhrew thy heart , welcome my litte tiny 
theefe,and welcome indeede too, Ile drink to mafter Bardolfe, 
and to all the cabileros about London, 

Dany | hope to fee London once ere I die, 

Bar, And] might fee you there Dauy! 

Shal. By the mas youle crack a quarte together,ha will you 
not mafter Bardolfe? | 

Bar. Yea fir,napottle pot, 

Sha, By Gods liggens fthanke thee,the knaue will ftickeby 
thee, I can aflure thee that a wil not out,atis true bred? 

Bar. Andile ftick by hin fir. One knockes at doove. 

Sha. Why there fpokea King:lacke nothing,be mery, 
looke who's at doore there ho, who knockes? 

Falf.. Why now you haue done me right. | 

Silens Do meright,and dub me Knight,famingo:ift not fo? 

Falft. Tis fo. 

Silens Uft fo,why then fay an olde man can do fomewhat. 

Dany And tpleafe your worfhip, theres one Piftoll come 
from the court with newes. enter Piffol. 

Faif?. From the Court?let him come in,how now Piftol? 

Prftel Sir lohn,God faue you. 

Fal. What wind blew you hither Piftol? 

Tiftcl Not the ill winde which blowes no man to gcod: 
ALAS Knight, thou art now one of the greateft men in this 

ealme. 

Silens Birlady I think a be, but goodman Puffe of Barfon, 

Pifla Puffe? Puffe ith thy teeth, moft recreant coward,bafe, 
fir ohn, Tam thy Piftol and thy frend,and helter skelter,haue 

I 


Fienry the Fourt Be | | 
Trode to thee,and tidings do I bring,and luckicioyes,andgol. 


den times,and happy news of price. 
nor I pray thee now deliver them like a man of this 
Ww | 
Psfol A footre for the world and worldlings bafe,I {peake 
of A ffrica and golden ioyes. 
fobn O bafe Affirian Knight!whatis thy newes? let King 
Couetua know the truththereof | 

Scilens And Robin Hood,Scarlet,and Tohn. 

Psftol Shal dunghill curs confrontthe Helicons? and fhall — 
good newes be baffled? then Piftoll lay thy head in Furies lap. 

‘Shal. Honelt gentleman, know not your breeding. 

Piffod Why then lament therefore. 

Sha/. Give me pardon fir,if fir you come with newes from 
the court, I take it theres but two waies, either to vtter them,or 
conceale them, | am fir vnder the King infome authoritie. 

Piffol Vnder which King, Befonian? {peake,or die. 

Shal, Vader King Harry. 

Pifol Harry the fourth,or fift? 

Sha. Harry the fourth. 

Pift A fowtre for thine office:fir Iohn, thy tender lambkin 
now is King: Harry the fifts the man:1 fpeake the truth: when 
Piftol lies. this,and fig me, hike the bragging {paniard. 

Fulft Whatis the old King dead? 

Psitol Asnayle in doore,the things I {peake are iuft, 

Fal. Away Bardolfe, faddle my horfe, M.Robert Shallow, 
choofe what office thou wiltin the land, tis thine:Piftol, I will 
double charge thee with dignities. | . 

Bard. O ioyful day!I would not take a Knight for my for- 


tune. 
Piffol What? I do bring good newes. | 
Falst. Carry matter Scilens to bed : mafter Shallow , my 
lord Shalow,be what thou wilt, Tam fortunes fteward,get on 
. thy boots,weel ride al night:6 {weet Piftol away Bardolf,com 
Piftol veter more to me, and withall, deuife fomething to doe 
thy felfe good, boote,boote mafter Shallow, I knowt yong 


ing 


K 3 


. 
ee ae + EPA ee ogg 


SS ee ee nee ee 


Kingis ficke for me : let vs take any mans horfes, the lawes of 
England are at my commandement,blefTed are they that haue 
bin my friends,and woe to my Lord chiefe luftice. 

Ps, Let vultures vile feize on his lungs alfo : where is the 
life that late I led, fay they, why here itis, welcome thefe ple- 
fant dayes. exit. 

Enter Sincklo and three or foure officers. 

Hot. No,thou arrant knaue,] would to God that I mighe 
die.that I might haue thee hangd,thou haft drawn my fhoul- 
deroutofiovnt. 

Sincklo The Conftables haue deliuered her ouer to mee, 
and thee thal haue whipping cheere I warrant her, there hath 


“‘beenea manortwo kild about her. 


Whoore Nut-hooke, Nut-hooke,youwlie,come on, Ile tell 
thee what, thou damund tripe vifagde rafcall,and the child I go 
with do mifcarry,thou wert better thou hadft ftrook thy mo- 
ther,thou paper-facde villaine. 

Hoff. Othe Lord.that fir lohn were come! I would make 
this a bloody day tofome body : but I pray God the fruite of 


her wombe mifcarry. 
Sincklo. Ifitdoe, you fhall haue a dozzen of cufhions 


_againe, you haue but eleuen nowe: come,| charge you oth 


goe with mee, for the man 1s dead that you and Piftoll beat a- 
mongft you. 

Whoore Metell youwhat,youthinmaninacenfor, Iwill 
haue you as foundly fwinede for this, you blewbottle rogue, 
you filthy famithe correétioner, if you be not {wingde, Ile for- 
{wearc halfe kirtles. 

Sinck, Come,come,vou thee. Knight-arrant,come. 

Fsf?, O God, that night (ould thus ouercom might!wel, 
of fufferance comes eafe. | 

H’Loore Come vourogue,come bring me toa iuttice. 

Host. I come, you ftarude blood-hound. 

W’hoore Goodman death,goodman bones. 

Hf. Thou Atomy,thou. 

‘ Whoore Come you thinne thing,coyne you rafcall. 
"  Swsckle 
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_ Sinck, Very well. | 
Enter flrewers of rufoes. 
1 Moreruthes,more rufhes. 
2 Thetrumpets hauc founded twice. 


3 Twill be two a clocke ere they come from the coronati- 


on,difpatch,difpatch, 
Trumpets found,and the King,and his traine paffe oner the 
frage : after them enter F alstaffe, Shallow,Peftel, 
- ‘Bardolfe,and the Boy. - 

Falft. Stand heere by me maifter Shallow, I will make the 
King doe you grace, I will leerevpon him as a comes by, and 
do but marke the countenaunce that he will giue me. 

Pit. God bieffe thy lungs good Knight. 

Faif. Comchecre Piftoll,ttand behindemee, O if] had 


had time to haue made new hiuerics: I woulde haue beftowed 


the thoufand pound I borrowed of you, but tis no matter, this 
oore fhew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to fee 


im. | 

Pift. Iedoth fo. oO 

Falft. It fhewes my earneftnefle of affection. 

Piff. Bdoth fo. 

Falf. My deuotion. 

Pf. Itdoth,itdoth,it doth. — 

Fal. Asitwereto ride day & night, and not to deliberate, 
not to remember, not to haue pacience to thift me. 

Shal Itis beft certain: but to (tand {tained with trauaile,and 
fweating with defire to {ce him,thinking of nothing els, putting 
all affaires elfe in obliuion, as if there were nothing els to 
done,butto fee him. 


Pst. Tis emper idem, for, ob/que hoc wibil eff, tisin euery 


art. 
Shal, Tisfoindeede. 

Pit. My Knight, I willinflame thy noble liuer,and make 
thee rage.thy Dol,and Helen of thy noble thoughts, isin bafe 
durance,and contagious prifon, halde thither by moft mecha- 
nical,and durtic hand:rowze vp reuenge from Ebon den, with 
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* teuth. 
Fait. I will deliuer her. ; 
Tit. There roared the {ca,and trumpet Clangor founds. 
Enter the King and bis traine, 
FalSt. God fauethy grace King Hall,my royall Hall. 
Pift, The heauens thee gard and keep,moft royal impe of 


ame. 
Falft. God faue thee,my fweet boy. 
Kssg My Lord chiefe iuftice, Speake to that vaine man. 
InSt. Haue you your wits?know you what tis you fpeake? 
Falst. My King,my Toue,I fpeake to thee,my heart 
King 1 know thee not old man;fallto thy praiers, 
How ill white heires becomes a foole and icther, 
I haue long dreampt of fuch a kind of man, 
So furfet-fweld,fo old,and fo prophane: 
But being awake, I do defpife my dreame, 
Make letle thy body(hence and more thy grace, 
Leaue gourmandizing, know the graue doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 
Reply not to me withafoole-borneieft, = = ° 
Prefume not that I am the thing I was, 
For God doth know, fo fhall the world perceiue, ' 
That I haue turnd away my formerfelfe, ) 
So will] thofethat kept me company: 
When thou doft heare I am as I haue bin, 
Approch me, and thou thalt be as thou waft, 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots: 
Till then I banith thee.on paine of death, 
As [hauedone the reft of my mifleaders, 
Notto come neare our perfon by ten mile: 
For competence of Ife, wil allow you, 
That Jacke of meanes enforce you not to euills, 
And as weheare you doreforme your felues, 
Wewill according to your ftrengths and qualities, 
Giuc you aduauncement.Be it your charge,my lord, 


Fell Ale€toesfnake, for Dollis in : Piftoll fpeakesnoughtbut 


To fee performd the tenure of my word:fet on. 
John Matter Shallow I ow you a thoufaid pound. 


Shaé. Yea mary fir lohn,which I befeech you to let me haue 


home with me. | 

John That can hardly be,mafter Shalow: do not vou grieve 
at this, I {hall be fent for in private to him, looke you,hee tnuft 
fceme thus to the world:feare not your aduauncements, I will 
be the man yet that thal makeyou great. 
. Shalt. Icannot perceiue how, vnleffe you giue me your 
dublet, and {tufte me out with itraw : Ibefeech you sood fir 
John let me haue fiue hundred of my thoufand. | 

Joba Sir Ywill be as good ay my worde, this that you heard 
was butacollour. : 

Shad. A collor that I feare you will diein fir Iuhr. 

John Feare no colours,go with metodinner:  - 


Come lieftenant Piftol,come Bardolfe, Enter lushice — 
I thall be fent for foone at night. and prince lokn . 


Iuftiee Go cary fir lohn Falltalfe tothe Fleet, 
Take all his company along with him. 
Fal, My lord, my loid. 


_ » Juff. L cannot now f{peake,T will heare you foone,take them 


away. | exeunt, 
Pift, Si fortuname tormenta [pero contenta. 
John Vike this faire proceeding of the Kings, 
Hc hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well prouided for, 
Butall are banitht till their conuerfations 
Appeare more wife and inodeft to the worlde. 
Ju, And fo theyare, _ 
John The King hath cald his parlament my lord. 
Juft, Hehath. 
Jokn } wil lay ods, that ere this yeere expire, =~ * 
We beare our ciuil fwords and natiue fier, 
As farrzas France,] heard a bird fo fing, 
Whofemufique, to my thinking, pleafde the King: . 
Coine, will you hence? 
: L Fir 
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E wilogue. 
Firft my feare then my curfie,la{t my fpeech. 
iy feare, is your difpleafure,my curly, my duty,& my {peech, 


‘to beg your pardons: if you looke for a good {peech now, you 


wndo ine,for what I haue to fay is of mine owne making, and 
whatindced, I fhould fay) wil (1 doubt) proue mine own mar- 
sung ibutto the purpolec,and foto the venture. Beit knownc to 
you,asitisvery well, J was lately here inthe end of ad fpleas 


fing play,to pray your patience for it,and to promifeyouabet- ° 


ter: | meant indeed to pay you with this,whichit hke anil ven- 
ture it come valuckily home,] breake, and you my gentle cre- 
ditors loofc,here I promifde you I would be, and here I com- 
mit my body fo your mercies, bate me fome,and I will pay you 
fome,and(as moft debtors do)promife you infinitely: and fo I 
kneele downe before yous but mdeed,to pray for the Queene, 


Ifmy tongue cannot intreate you to acquitmee , willycu © 


commaund me to vfemy lezges? And yet that were but habe 
payment, todauncc out of your debe, but a good confci- 
ence will make any poflible fatisfa€tion, and fo woulde I; ail 
the Gentlewomen heere haue forgiven me, ifthe Gentlemen 
will not, then the Gerstic 72.0 doe not agree with the Gende- 
women, which was neuer feene mm fuch anaffemblic. 


One word more I befeech you , ifyoubee net too much 
elovd with fatte meate, our humble Author will continue the 
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ftorie,with fir Lohn init, and make you merry withfureKa- . 


tharine of Fraunce , where (for any thing I knowe) Falftaffe 
fhall die of dfweat, vnilefle already a be killd with your harde 


opinions$ for Olde. caltle died Martyre , and. this isnot the , -- 


man : iny tongue is weary,when my legges are too, i wil bid 
you, Sood night. | 
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